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BOOK xu FIFTH. 


IRETURNED to my own apartment, 

full of the events of which I had juſt 

heard the recital, and ſhedding tears at the 
tate of Madame Vareuil, her huſband, and 
daughter. I exclaimed, I am not then the 
only unhappy being on earth, ſince there are 

others whoſe misfortunes equal mine, and 
perhaps exceed them! I now entered into 
a circumſtantial inveſtigation of the founda- 
tionof this extraordinary law-ſuit, and plainly 


* 


Vor, TIE: a4 diſcovered 
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diſcovered that its iſſue muſt be precarious, 


w 


Were humanity alone to have pronounced 
the ſentence, I made no doubt but that it 
would have been given in favour of a child, 


who, being an objectof compaſſion, required 
a proper proviſion to be made for it. But 


the laws, which were eſtabliſned for the good 
of ſociety in general, and intended to regu- 


late the conduct of every individual, ſpoxe ö 


a different language; as every citizen was 
ſubject to them from his birth, and could 
not, in caſe of a breach of them, eſcape the 
puniſnment they inflicted both on him and 
his children. | 

I would not, however, depend on my own 
judgment ; and therefore drew up a ſtate of 


the caſe, in which I adduced every argu- 
ment J could think of to ſtrengthen the pre- 


tenſions of Madame Vareuil, and to weaken 
the objections of her adverſaries; ſaying, 


that though the vows of her huſband pre- 


cluded his entering into the marriage ſtate, 


and therefore invalidated the right of his 
children; yet as they had been compulſive, 


and taken at an age when he was unable to 
ss | 
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judge of their importance, they ought to be 
ſet aſide, eſpecially as he had ſolicited t to 
obtain an abrogation of them. 

I the next morning went very bit to 
four different lawyers, and ſhowing them 
the paper I had drawn up, deſired them to 
add their notes to it pro and con, according 


to their judgment; and then returned to 
Madame Vareuil, in order to give her an 


account of what I had done. She thanked © 


me for my good offices with an effuſion of 
heart that ſtrongly affected me, (though I de- 
ſired her to be ſilent on the ſubject, as I was 
her ſon) while Silvia, all in tears, took my 
hand, preſſed it with an air of ſoftneſs, and 
exclaimed, my brother is very dear to me 
—he has preſerved my mother's life! Theſe 
words had a powerful effect on me, I looked 
on Silvia with more tenderneſs than uſual, 
and exclaimed in my turn—yes! you ſhall 
be my ſiſter, whatever happens!—for I have 
no other—and ſhall partake of the little all 
which fortune has till left me! We now 
lived together in that ſtate of ſweet familiar- | 
ity which confidence alone inſpires ; endea- 


B 2 vouring 
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vouring to fulfill thoſe duties which the cha- 
| raters we had aſſumed required of us, and 
were as ſtrongly united to each other, as if 
bound by conſanguinity; I for my own part 
being as much attached to Madame Vareuil 
and her daughter, as if I had been really their 
ſon and brother. 
As our lodgings were rather expenlive, 
and as Madame Vareuil was always under 
apprehenſions of Valoure, who ſhe made no 
doubt had ſome connexion in the houſe, we 
reſolved to quit them. I therefore hired a a 
ſmall apartment, and furniſhed it in a decent 
manner, avoiding all ſaperfluities, and con · 
fining myſelf to what was needful and com- 
modious. To this apartment we removed 
ina few days, with all imaginable precaution, 
and became one family. 

After we were ſettled in our new habita- 
tion, I again called on the lawyers with whom 
J had left the ſtate of the caſe I had drawn 
up, and found them unanimous in their opi- 
nion—which was, that Madame Vareuil had 
es to hope for; one tribunal having 
already 
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already given it againſt her. Afflicted at 
this news, I endeavoured to bring about an 
accommodation by applying to her brother 
in law; but he was too well acquainted with 
the goodneſs of his cauſe to liſten to any 
thing that could be offered, and my labour 
was all in vain. . 1 
As the law-ſuit was already begun; and as 
we were obliged to go on with it, by Va- 
reuil's inſiſting on its being determined one 
way or other, a celebrated counſellor offered 
to plead the cauſe of the unfortunate Ma- 
dame Vareuil and her daughter, I aſk for 
no reward, ſaid he. Your friends ſhall be 
at no expence. It is my duty as well as that 
of every one in my profeſſion to ſuccour the 
oppreſſed; and if I do hot obtain an happy 
iſſue in this cauſe, I hope I ſhall at leaſt be 
able to extort a decent penſion for the wi: 
dow and her daughter. . 
This generous offer, though it did not in- 
| ſpire me with great expectation, gave me a 
gleam of hope, and I immediately commu- 
nicated to Madame Vareuil what had paſſed: 
_ Her 
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Her great ſenſibility heightened the value of 
my feeble endeavours to ſerve her, for which | 
ſhe thanked me every hour; and I in my turn 

grew more attached to her than ever, | 
My anxiety continually leading me to the 
place where this law-ſuit was to be deter- 
mined, I at laſt heard the lawyer whom I | 
have already mentioned, exhauſt every argu- | 
ment that could be adduced by eloquence 
and humanity in vain, as the ſentence was 
pronounced againſt Madame Vareuil. Dou- | 
bly diſtreſſed by the unfavorable iſſue of this 
affair, and the neceſſity I was under of being 
the meſſenger of ill news, I heſitated ſome 
time; but was at length compelled to in- 
form Madame Vareuil of her ill ſucceſs. 
She immediately read in my countenance 
the purport of what I was going to ſay ; and 
| lifting up her eyes and hands to Heaven, 
exclaimed—great God! thou haſt then de- 
creed that my troubles ſhould laſt for life, 
and that misfortune and diſgrace ſhould at- 
tend both myſelf and daughter !—Thy will 
be done! She remained ſilent for ſome | 

| | | | time ; 
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time; and then addreſſed me thus—Oh Flo- 8 
ricourt! how great are my obligations to 
youl obligations that I can ners — 
all I have now to offer is a grateſul heart, 
on which your good offices are deeply en- 
graven. Your eſteem is all the recompence 
I deſire for my trifling ſervices, replied ; 
and therefore intreat you never to mention 
them more. I am far from happy in my 
circumſtances; but whatever fate has allot- 
ted me. ſhall be equally divided between us: 

—this I inſiſt upon. as a mark of that friend- 
ſhip which you profeſs. I then turned to- 
wards Silvia with great emotion, and ex- 
claimed, unfortunate creature! how hard is 
thy fate !—thou in whoſe favour neither na- 
ture or humanity have pleaded !—who art 
forſaken by thy relations—made an outcaſt 
from ſociety— and abandoned to poverty 
and ſhame !—Yet, no! thou haſt till a bro- 
ther an affectionate brother !—who will 
never abandon you. . 
As I every day became more intereſted 


about this amiable young creature, Iendea- 
B " voured 
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voured to inveſtigate her heart, and diſcd- 
vered it to be replete with ſenſibility, gene- 
roſity, and an ardent love of virtue. Her 
gratitude to me was unbounded; and ſhe 
ſeemed to think ſhe never did enough to teſ- 
tify it. I now never left her without regret, 
and never returned to her without joy, her 
_ preſence being neceſſary to my happineſs; 
But this was not yet love. I ſtill thought 
of Julia with grief, and her image purſued 
me even in the preſence of Silvia. I felt 
that they were both dear to me; and yet I 
had no idea of ſubſtituting the latter in the 
room of the former. I only felt that Silvia 
was neceſſary to my happineſs as a ſiſter, and 
therefore I indulged the moſt tender ſenti- 
ments in her favor, never once ſuſpecting 
that they in the leaſt exceeded thoſe of an 
affectionate brother. Pens 
As Madame Vareuil (who was firmly re- 
ſolved to leſſen the expence I was at on her 
own and Silvia's account) took in needle- 
work, in ſpite of my urgent intreaties to the 
c0Contraty, 
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contrary, many people were admitted to our 
apartments to bring and take away work. 
A young man, whoſe name was Bellon, 
and who occupied an apartment cloſe to ours, 
came to viſit us under pretence of being a 
neighbour, and conducted himſelf with great 
politeneſs and decorum. Though he was 
well received, his viſits were at firſt ſnort, 
and ſeldom repeated ; but they at length be- 
came fo long, and frequent, as to cauſe ſtrange 
emotions in my heart. I could not fee his - 
aſſiduities with regard to Silvia without a 
ſecret inquietude, and ſoon became thought- 
ful, gloomy, and ſullen, all the time he ſtaid. 
This mechanical grief ingrofſed me i 
though I paid no attention to it, nor ever 
conſidered its ſource. Silvia however opened 
my eyes by aſking me one day, when Bel- 
lon was preſent, whether I was il!? Theſe 
few words let me into the ſtate of my heart, 
and I antwered, no ;—after which I imme- 
diately retired to my room, and queſtioned 
mylelf as follows. — What can be the mean- 


ing ot all this * cryed I- What can be the 
B 5 cauſe 
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cauſe of my being thus ſtrangely out of hu- 
mour? - Am I never to be at peace ?—has 
time not yet been able to ſubdue my afflic- 
tion But what can be the meaning of Bel- 
Jon's aſſiduities? And yet what is that to 
me? —Is he not a man of honor? — Have | 
any thing to urge againſt his viſits ?—Isnot 
Madam Vareuil at liberty to receive him 
when ſhe pleaſes —8ilvia may Perhaps ſee 
him with pleaſure. 

As ! ſighed at this idea; I exclaimed with 
terror. Heavens can I be jealous !—can 
I, after Julia, think of any other woman ?— 
No '!—it is impoſſible !—The ſorrows that 
have exhauſted all the feelings of my heart, 
can never ſufferit toentertain another paſſion. 

A thouſand tumultuous ideas now ruſhed 
into my mind, and rendered me inca- 
pable of fixing upon any. I however re- 
mained muſing for ſome time, and then 
returned to Silvia, whom | looked at with 
attention, and Moved that ſhe was not 
diſpleaſed at Bellon? s abſence, and that ſhe 
| obſerved me with a tender inquietude. 
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The cloud by which I had been ſurround- _ 
ed now diſperſed by degrees. I became more 
gay; and Silvia became ſo likewiſe. As 1 


found Bellon was to make a journey, and as 


I knew he could not return for ſome days, 
the weight that oppreſſed me was removed, 
and I paſſed a ſweet tranquil evening, for- 


getting the cauſe of my former inquietude.. 


While J lived in this happy ſtate, ignorant 
of my real ſituation, and never reflecting on. 
it, Madam Vareuil, enfeebled by grief and 
infirmities, was ſuddenly taken ill. This 
gave me great uneaſineſs; and I ſpared net- 
ther aſſiduity or expence to render her every 
ſervice in my power. Silvia was continu- 
ally in tears, except when ſhe approached 
her mother, whom ſhe wiſhed to keep igno- 
rant of her danger; and when I endeavoured 
to inſpire her with hopes, ſhe exclaimed,— 
O Floricourt, do not attempt to conlole me! 
—the fate of the beſt of mothers cannot but 
afflict and diſtreſs me,—You know her hif- 
tory—you know what ſhe has done to ſerve 
mii or. all I owe her! O, F lori- 

court. 
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court O, my brother !—ſhould I loſe her! 
tis diſtreſſing idea preſents itſelf continually 
to my mind; it grieves and overwhelms me 
with affliction. No, my dear fiſter, an- 
ſwered I; Heaven will not, I am ſure, de- 
prive us of her; it will ; compaſſionate our 
tears and anguiſh ; it will ſpare her to our 
prayers. She was ſtrongly affected by what 
I faid, - and by the ſolicitude I diſcovered for 
the recovery of her mother, and teſtified 
her gratitnde in the moſt lively expreſſions 
of acknowledgement. — She called me her 
brother—her friend—and careſſed me in the 

moſt affectionate manner. 
When the criſis of Madame Vareuil's ill- 
neſs arrived, the phyſician informed me that 
if ſhe lived three hours, and then fell aſleep, 
The would recover. Oft this I ſaid nothing 
to Silvia; nor did I ſuffer any body to watch 
by her but myſelf and the nurſe. While 
the critical hours were elapſing, I endured , 
mortal inquietudes for Madame Vareuil, 
who ſeemed all that time without ſenſe, 
dreadful conyulſions alone proving her exiſt- 
| _ ence; 

25 
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ence; convulſions that grew more terrible 
towards the end of the laſt hour. The nurſe 
really thought her dying; while I, ſnudder- 
ing at her condition, watched her every mo- 
tion, and faw her ſtruggle violently againſt 
death. After a long and ſevere conflict, 
however, ſne grew ſick, and was relie ved by 
a copious vomitting. When ſhe came to 
herſelf, and ſaw me, ſhe complained of be- 
ing very weak, ſaid ſhe was in need of re- 
poſe, and ſoon after fell into a profound 
ſleep. Notwithſtanding this happy omen, 
Iſtill feared; and therefore remained by her 
bed ſide till the phyſician came, which was 
at break of day, He felt her pulſe for ſome 
minutes, though ſhe was till ſleeping, and 
at length pronounced her out of danger. 
Tranſported with joy, I inſtantly ran to in- 
form Silvia, who was in bed, and ſcarcely 
awake, of this happy turn in our favor. 
Every thing ſucceeds to our wiſh | cried I, 
the moment I ſaw her, our mother is out of 
danger, and he phyſician +nfwers for her 
life! Silvia, equaliy tranſported with myſelf, 
NOW 
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now ſtarted up in her bed, and exclaimed | 
O Floricourt ! what joy do you communi- | 
cate my mother willjthen live, —and it is 
to your attention that I owe her recovery 
—O my brother, - my dear brother — what 
obligations am I under to you! At theſe 
words ſhe embraced and preſſed me in her 
arms, with a tender ſenſibility that was al- 
moſt too much for me, and which I returned 
with equal tenderneſs. Deſiring me to with- | 
draw, ſhe immediately roſe, and we went to- 
gether to the chamber of Madame Vareuil, 
who was but juſt awake. My children, ſaid ſhe, | 
the moment ſhe ſaw us, God does not yet 
call me hence; [I ſhall ſtill have the plea- 
ſure of continuing with you ;—you whom 
I could not have quitted without ſevere re- 
gret. | | 

As her habit was greatly impaired by her 
misfortunes, her recovery was {low and her 
convaleſcence tedious, I however enjoyed 
the ſatisfaction of her return to life, and lived 
in peace and tranquility, until another ſtroke 
of adverſity again threw me into deſpair. 
1 1 Vilſon, 
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Vilſon, who had been the friend of my 
youth, with whom I had left the ſmall pro- 
perty the malice of d'Erlet had left me, and 
who regularly remitted my income, now 
wrote me the following letter. 

« Ideplore your "rg my dear Floricourt, 
« and yet remind you that you have afriend. 
The perſon in whoſe hands I placed your 
« money is unfortunately become a bank- 
« rupt, though it is not yet clear whether 
« you will loſe it all. I ſhall exert myſelf 
d to the utmoſt to ſerve you on this occa- 
« ſion, and have already expended much, 
but have-{till ſufficient left to aſſiſt wh 
« friend” 

No words can deſcribe what I felt at read- 
ing this letter; as my fate, which was now be- 
coming deſperate, muſt unavoidably involve 
Madame Vareuil and her daughter in my 
ruin. What coulq I now do to aſſiſt them; 
and how could I fulfil my promiſe? —beſides, 
at what a dreadful period did this news ar- 
rivel—at a time when I had almoſt ex- 


hauſted the money I poſſeſſed, by Madame 
Vareuil's 
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Vareuil's long illneſs; to whom I dared not - | 


communicate the fatal intelligence, leaſt her 


oreat ſenſibility ſhould take the alarm, and | 


induce her to think I grew tired of ſupply- 


Ing her wants, and that I rook this method 


of breaking with her. This idea was inſup- 
portable; and l was equally averſe to involv- 
ing my friend in my difficulties, Madame 


Vareuil however ſoon perceived my embar- | 


raſſment, and was continually enquiring into 
the cauſe of my apparent melancholy, I an- 


ſwered her vaguely for ſome time, but ſhe 


at length ſpoke to me as follows: 

You grow tired of placing a confidence 
in me, Floricourt, ſaid ſhe; and I muſt no 
longer eſteem myſelf a mother, or look upon 
vou as my ſon and friend. 


Though theſe words pierced me to the 
heart; and though I ſaw my ſilence diſtreſſed 


Silvia as well as her mother, I could not aſ- 
ſume courage enough to communicate the 
cauſe of my uneaſineſs, but anſwered by eva- 


ſive arguments and falſe reaſonings, Which 


were paid no attention to, 


2 


As 
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As my money nevertheleſs diminiſhed 
apace, I fold my ring and other valuables to 
renew my fund, and was ſoon after aſked by 
Madame Vareuil what was become of them? 
—to which I anſwered, that they were gone 
to be mended. This ſeeming myſtery was 
however ſoon after explained to her, by her 
accidentally ſeeing Vilſon's letter, which I 
had forgot to lock up. As ſhe knew my 
melancholy had commenced from the time 
J had received this letter, and as ſhe was 
| ſtrongly intereſted in all that concerned me, 
and wiſhed to comfort me in every diſtreſs, | 
ſhe thought it no breach of confidence to 
open and read it.—But what was her aſto- 
niſhment at peruſing its contents - ſhe was 
now let into the myſtery of my conduct, and 
the cauſe of my chagrin; and was, to her 
amazement, convinced that I only concealed 
my ſituation from her in order to continue 
my benefits to her. 
Oh, Floricourt ! ſaid ſhe, the moment 1 
returned—moſt generous of men o not 


attempt to conceal your ſituation from me! 
I know 
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. I know all, and hope you will not blame the 
anxious curioſity of a mother! I am not {6 
3 much to be pitied, replied I, as I am till | 
happy in your ſociety, and hope the little all 

that I poſſeſs will be ſufficient for us. Vou 

muſt not withdraw yourſelf from me—you | 

muſt not refuſe to comply with the entreaties | 

of your fon—yourfriend ! Madame Vareuil, | 

who now embraced me tenderly, continued 

for ſome time inexorable to my requeſt ; but 

at laſt yielded to my entreaties. | 

We now immediately retrenched our ex- 

pences, and I endeavoured to get employ- 

ment. But for what employment was I fit? 

Without friends—without intereſt—] gave 

myſelf unneceſſary trouble, and was at laſt 

obliged to give up my purſuit. i 

A ſempſtreſs who often brought work to 

Madame Vareuil, happening to come in at 

this period, ſaw Silvia poſſeſſed youth and 

; beauty enough to attract an opulent lover, 

„ and therefore formed a ſcheme againſt her; 
ſhe began by relating hiflories of young wo- 
men who had made ſplendid fortunes at the 

, . | expence 
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expence of honour, in order to ſound the in- 
clinations both of the mother and daughter; 
and finding they were quite unconcerned 
about what ſhe ſaid, fancied their indifference 
aroſe from their not being ſufficiently tempt- 
ed; as virtue, in her opinion, could never 
| withſtand the faſcinating power of rich pre- 
ſents. She now withdrew ; and after ſtay- 
ing away ſome days, returned to inform Ma- 
dame Vareuil, that the Baron de St. Clair, 
who was but lately returned from the Indies, 
very rich, wanted a great deal of linen to be 
made up, bur being very whimſical, always 
inſiſted on ſeeing thoſe he employed, and 
paying them with his own hands; in order, 
as ſhe ſuppoſed, to prevent impoſition. I 
have given him your direction, added ſhe, 
and make no doubt but that he will be here 
toon, Madame Vareuil, who had no ſuſpt- 
cion of her ſcheme, and perceived no incon- 
veniency in this mode of proceeding, an- 
ſwered that ſhe was always at home; and 
waited with impatience for her viſitor, He 
came the next day; and was a man about 


fifty 
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fifty years of age. Benevolence and candour | 
- were marked in his countenance : his man- 
ner was open though rough, and his con- 
verſation frank, and apparently ſincere. He 
himſelf ſent in the cloth, ordered how it was 
to be made up, and ſettled the price he was 
to pay for the making of cach article. Ma. 
dame Varevil ſaw him frequently look at 
Silvia with attention; but the rough honeſty 
of his deportment baniſhed all apprehen- 
ſion, and he ſoon took his leave. 

As my ſmall apartment was above that of 
Madame Vareuil, I knew very little of what 
paſſed, and ſeldom went to viſit her except 
when ſhe was alone. Indeed the ſatisfaction 
T had formerly felt in her ſociety, and that 
of Silvia, was now embittered by the dejec- 
tion and profound melancholy of the latter, 
whoſe humour ſeemed to be rotally changed, 
and whoſe eyes were often ſuffuſcd in tears, 
which ſhe in vain endeavoured to conceal. 
Madame Vareuil, who ſoon perceived this 
alteration in her daughter's diſpoſition, often 
looked at her, and me in turn, in order to 

diſcover 
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diſcover its cauſe, while I felt great uneaſi- 
neſs on the occaſion. An intereſting ſcene, _ 
however, which paſſed ſoon after, caſt ſome 
light on this affair. O Silvia !—Silvia !— 
never can this ſcene be obliterated from my 
memory !—never ſhall I think of it without 
emotion! 1 . 

Madame Vareuil having one morning 
ſlept longer than uſual, I came down, and 
ſeeing Silvia's room door open, went in, and 
ſeated myſelf inadark part of it, from whence 
I could fee her without being ſeen. She 
was ſitting by a table in a thoughtful poſture 
her head ſupported by her hand, and her 
eyes bathed in tears; my emotion at this 
ſight was too great to ſuffer me to advance, 
and therefore ſitting ſtill, I heard her pro- 
nounce ſome words, interrupted by long 
intervals. Unhappy being that I am ! ſaid 
ſhe at laſt—O Floricourt too dangerous 
man !—to what an extremity da you reduce 
me! and then, after a long pauſe do I then 
love] exclaimed ſhe; but ſuddenly ſtopping 
and putting her hand to her mouth, as if 

fearful 
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_ - ſhe—only this moment! Yes, my ſiſter, 


fearful of being overheard, ſhe looked about 
her with an uneaſy air, and again reſumed 
the chain of her ideas.—Did he know—did | 
he but ſuſpect my ſecret, how humiliated 1 | 
_ ſhould be. As ſhe roſe at this moment and 
turned her back towards me, I eſcaped into 
an adjacent room, where ſhe immediately) 
joined me (being alarmed by the noiſe 1 | 
made) and aſked me withembarraſiment how } 
long I had been there? I am butjuſt come, 
replied I, You are but juſt come! repeated | 


added I, —But why do you aſk ?—have you 
' waited for me. Floricourt ! faid ſhe, with | 
greater embarraſſment than before, what 
would vou have me do? Il am ſo abſent!— 
ſo unfortunate ! — ſo afflicted! - but this you 
know very well. I know it Silvia, rejoined 
_ T!—your brother has never been thought 
- worthy of your confidence—you perhaps de- 
ſpiſe him! Ah! Floricourt ! ſaid ſhe, do not 
fay that, unleſs you mean to add to my ſor- 
rows, and to double my affliction. I mean 
not to diſtreſs you, Silvia, replied 11 
N and 
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and ſhould think "myſelf too happy were - 
able to ſoften your grief yet who would 
not be of the ſame opinion who could 
know my amiable ſiſters merit, her engag- 
ing manners, and delicacy of ſentiment, with- 
out adoring her? without intereſting himſelf 
about her, and without regretting (as in my 
caſe) his inability to ſerve her? wt 
1 ſaw her countenance brighten by degrees 
in proportion as I proceeded. She liſtened 
to me with avidity, and ſeemed attentive - 
even when J had done ſpeaking. Ceaſe! 
ſaid ſhe, after having reflected ſome time,. 
ceaſe to talk to me in this manner ; and ther 
ſtopping as if unable to expreſs herſelf fur-: 
ther, a tear eſcaped her, In this manner, 
Silvia! returned I—what I ſay is dictated by 
tuth—a brother can have no illicit view 
he cannot flatter a ſiſter but knowing her 
merit he may ſpeak his mind freely. For- 
tune will at laſt, I make no doubt, ceaſe to 
perſecute you ſhe will ſmile, and all hearts 
will be devoted to you ſome happy marri- 
age will certainly take place, and will, by ſet- 
| ting 
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ting your merit and virtue in their proper | 
point of view, make both yourſelf and me ö 
happy. You! Floricourt ! ſaid ſhe,. wiping | 
her eyes, would it make you happy ? Your | 
happineſs will always conſtitute mine, re- 

' plied I, and I am incapable of every other. 
Then you will never be happy! cried Silvia. 
And why not, anſwered I—why will you 
give up the proſpect of being ſo? O Silvia! 
Silvia! added I (my heart being ſtrongly | 
agitated, without my ſuſpecting the cauſe of 

| its emotion) why cannot my life be ſubſer- 
vient to your happineſs !—why am I to befor 
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ever perſecuted by ill fortune! Theſe ſen- Ml © 
timents are worthy of you, ſaid Silvia—they l 
are noble - woe be to the woman who knows tt 
too much of you -O Floricourt why do fe 
you appear in this favorable light! Why 
are you ſo amiable, Silvia! exclaimed J; an 
but Was forced to ſtop for ſome time, my an 
heart being too full for utterance, tho the ll ©2 
: ſtarting tear proved my ſenſibility. Silvia, eff 
continued I, you make me forget all my of 
misfortunes. Misfortunes ! exclaimed ſhe— 0 
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can you then have loved? She eppes! 
amazed at her own queſtion, and trembling 
for my anſwer. I at this moment felt the 
full force of her influence, and immediately 
diſcovered that Julia yielded her place to 8il- 
via, or at leaſt reigned a joint partner in my 
heart. A ſigh now eſcaped me; and I was 
on the point of throwing myſelf at her feet, 
when my ſituation reſtrained me, and 1 
ſtopped. — Can a wretch like me, replied I, 
be formed for love? can I aſſociate ano- 
ther in my calamities? O Silvia! there are 
beings-on whom fate has impoſed the cruel 
law either of reſiſting the ſweet impreſſions 
that conſtitute their felicity, or of finding that 
telicity productive of the bittereſt anguiſh. 
Silvia nowappearedoverwhelmed by grief, 
and I was ſo alſo. She quitted me abruptly, 
and retired to her own chamber; while I 


continued where I was, without making an 


effort to detain hey. I was now convinced 
of the ſtate of my heart. love her! ex- 
claimed I; and ſhe may be equally affected. 
Unfortunate creature I muſt therefore 

Vor. C hold 
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hold my tongue—l muſt conceal the ſenti- 
ments of my heart, leſt an avowal of them | 
ſhould conſtituce both her misfortune and 
my own. Yet can I have reſolution to do fo? | 
Wretch that I am! exclaimed I, immediately, 
What has love ever offered thee but poiſon? 
deadly poiſon ?—and wouldeſt thou commu- 
nicate that poiſon to others remember 
Julia !—remember Julia's fate ! I now re- 
tired to my chamber, plunged into the 
deepeſt melancholy, and endeavoured to ſub- 
due a paſſion which I then thought? in its in- 
ö 
Madame Vareuil, in the mean time, (who 
was up, and had taken her needle work) ſur- 
prized at her daughter's not appearing as | 
uſual, went to her chamber and found her | 
in tears. As this had been for ſome. time 
her daughter's uſual occupation, ſhe was not 
ſurprized at ir, and ſuſpected the cauſe, tho' 
ſhe feared applying a remedy, leſt it ſhould 
prove either dangerous or ineffectual. 

Silvia, confuſed at her mother's preſence, 
immediately dried up her tears, and trying 

* | to 
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to affect a ſmile, aſked her how ſhe did ?I 
am very well, anſwered Madame Vareuil; 


but how are you? Silvia now turned away 
and ſighed, while her mother continued 


my child! my dear child! extricate me out 
of the mortal inquietudes into which you 
have thrown me, and tell me the cauſe of 
your being no longer like the ſame perſon I 


once knew you? You are lately become 


thoughtful, you ſigh ; you tremble; and ſhed 
tears, This 1s not common with you, this is 


not your natural diſpoſition ; hide not there- 


tore the ſubject of your grief—conceal not the 
cauſe. of your affliction remember it is an 
affectionate mother who defires this proof 
of your confidence; a mother who makes 10 


bother uſe of the rights ſhe has over you than 
to require your n You know you 


are my only conſolation; the only perſon 
that attaches me to life! O my dear mo- 


ther my dear mother !—cried Silvia, how _ 


your goodneſs oppreſſes me! I feel all the 
extent of my duty all my boundleſs obli- 


gations to you; but alas ! if you knew—here 


C 2 tears 
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tears and ſobs ſtopped her utterance, while 
Madame Vareuil took her i in her arms, and 
exclaimed, my dear child, whatis it you fear? 
hat is it you dread communicating to 
me ?—:an you doubt of my affection can 
you doubt of my ſympathizing tenderneſs ? 
you feem to reproach yourſelf with ſome- 
thing; this gives me more pain than it does 
you, bur it cannot deprive you of my affec- 
tion; you know our ſituation; you know 
the unhappy iſſue of the law-ſuit, which 
brought us here, and that our only depend- 
ance is on Floricourt. Do not therefore add 

to my grief by your deſpondency. | 

My name ſeemed to have a powerful ef- 
fect on Silvia: ſhe ſtarted—ſighed—looked 
round the room—and then fixed her eyes on 
the door. 

You ſeem ſtrongly affected, ſaid her mo- 
ther, I fear fear for the ſenſibility of 
your tender and inexperienced heart! you 
are young, my child; and are ignorant of the 
_ conſequences of the fatal effects which often 

attend a ſtrong attachment. Alas how 
dangerous 
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dangerous it is for young and amiable cha- 
racters to be too much together! 

Silvia now wept; and Madame Vareuil 
continued, Oh, my child -I ſee -I fee— . 
your too great ſuſceptibility of heart will 
prove the cauſe of your misfortunes. You 

weep, my child; your heart is oppreſſed ; 
open that heart to me—diſcharge your 
weight of woe—truſt to my faithful boſom 
—and depend on the affection and conſola- 
tion of a mother. ; 

Silvia now exclaimed, my mother! my 
dear. mother !—how am I confuſed how 
ſhall I ever be able to tell you !—alas! in- 
deed I cannot! Have I loſt all your confi- 
dence? ſaid Madame Vareuil; am I no 
longer worthy to be truſted ? Silvia, on hear- 
ing theſe words, threw herſelf immediately 
at her mother's feet, imploring her forgive- 
neſs; and was inſtantly raiſed, embraced, 
and ſeated in a chair, where ſhe in vain en- 
deavoured to ſpeak, for ſobs and tears pre- 
| vented her utterance. Madame Vareuil | 
looked at her daughter with compaſſion, 
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ployment, You keep her concealed, ſaid 
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and perceiving her preſence only added to 
her confuſion, retired. | 
Being each engroſſed by our own reflections 


Tor the reſt of the day, we met without ſpeak- 
ing, and Madame Vareuil, who alternately 


examined my countenance and that of her 
daughter, was confirmed in her ſuſpicions, 
While I, plunged into thedeepeſt melancholy, 
regretted every moment that two ſtrong paſ- 
ſione, each of which might have conſtituted 
my happineſs, ſhould have ſucceeded each 
other only to make me miſerable, 

The iweet familiarity and mutual effuſions 
of friendſhip which had hitherto reigned 
among us, now vaniſhed, and gave place to 
ſighs—tears—and inquietude. 

St. Clair however came in the mean time, 
in order to ſee how the work he had put in 


hand went on; and looking at Silvia, ex- 


claimed, in a rough tone of voice, this lovely 
creature cannot fail of doing every thing 
well; though her hands were not made for 
labour; ſhe is too charming for ſuch em- 


he, 


EFFECTS or ru PASSIONS. 31 


| 1 addreſſing himſelf to Madame Vareuil; 
ſhe muſt be ſought after, I find. —Leclere 
(the name of the ſempſtreſs) however, has not 
been ſo myſterious—let us ſpeak plainly— 
I hate diſguiſe—we ſuit each other—an houſe 
is preparing for you—we will talk of the ne- 
ceſſary arrangements to-morrow, —But this 
ſweet girl, why is ſhe ſo ſad ?—ſhe muſt be 
jy” tell you that, for [ hate melancholy ? 
Madame Vareuil, who was aſtoniſhed ar 
what he ſaid, knew not what to anſwer; but 
at laſt intimated that ſhe wiſhed to be left at 
liberty to finiſh the work he had ordered, 
and which ſhe ſhould take care to do well, 
though ſhe had no time for interruption. 
Aye, ſaid St. Clair, I underſtand you. Le- 
clere told me you were poor; but that don't 
ſignify z you ſhall want for nothing; and 
then riſing with precipitation, threw his 
purſe into the corner of the room, ſaying, 
a truce with gratitude, you will have time 
enough to thank me—to-morrow, or the Gay 
N you ſhall hear from me. 
Nothing could equal the ſurprize of M. a- 
dame Vareuil, who immediately bundled up 
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all St. Clair's linen, together wich his purſe, 
and ſent it after him with the following bil: 
let. | 
Never have I more more ſtrongly felt 
the rigour of my fate, and the effects of the 
cruel misfortunes that attend me, than at the 
moment I was expoſed to your humiliating. 
propoſals. Take back your work, which ! 
neither can nor will finiſh, and do me the fa- 
vour of abſenting yourſelf from mefor ever.” 
St. Clair read this letter with ſurprize : as, 
though he loved pleaſure, and ſpared no 
pains or expence to gratify his inclinations, 
he poſſeſſed a fund of probity and honor, 
loved virtue, and reſpected it in others. He 
was at once rough, impetuous, amorous, and 
good. He the next day returned to Ma- 
dame Vareuil, and entering her apartment 
with precipitation, and taking advantage of 
her furprize, cried out—do not be fright- 
ened at ſeeing me again only come to beg 
your pardon for my extravagance—Leclere 
wiſhed to deceive me—ſhe would have given 
me a miſtreſs, where I ſhall find a friend — 
FN 
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do not be frightened—I can do good, as well 
as evil you muſt not hate me I will com- 
pel you to eſteem me—l will not come near 
you for a year—for two years—nay for ten 
years if you deſire it; provided you will 
eſteem me. Marry your daughter to whom 
you will, and I will give her a fortune with- 
out any body's know of my having done 
jo; and above all, keep this a ſecret, or I 
will make an uproar. Saying this, he va- 
niſhed. 

Madame Vareuil's conf uſion permitted her 
not to anſwer ; and St. Clair was out of ſight 
before ſhe recovered from her aſtoniſhment. 
What he bid her keep a ſecret, was a purſe 
containing an hundred Louis d'ors, and a 
promiſſory note for fifty more to be paid 
her the firſt day. of every month, Sie re- 
turned it immediately; and in two hours 
after, St. Clair brought it back to her, ſay- 
ing, you deſpiſe me then, Madam !—you 
have a right to do ſo after my folly but 
when | ſwear to repair the affront, you may 
believe me! What, becauſe I have done 

C x wrong, 


34 EFF ECTS or run PASSIONS, 
wrong, am I to be proſcribed from doing 
well? Juſtice requires that I ſhould make 

amends to thoſe whom I have. unwilling]y 
injured. Thus was he going on, enraged at 

Madame Vareuil's reſiſting his offers, when 

Bellon entered, who was juſt returned from 

his journey. The preſence of a ftranger 

calmed. his impetuoſity; and he made a 
ſign to Madame Vareuil to ſay no more on 
the ſubject. Obſerving however that Bel- 
lon was very attentive to Silvia, he ſpoke to 
him, and having looked at him ſtedfaſtly for 
ſome time, defired to have a few minutes 
<onverſation with him; which requeſt being 

-granted, they both took leave of the ladies. 

When they were alone, Monſieur de St. 

Clair began to queſtion Bellon on the ſub- 
ject of his viſit at Madame Vareuil's ; ſaid 

he was rich, and that when his daughter 

(meaning Silvia) married, he would give her 

a fortune. Bellon, who was by no means in- 
dependent, and who really loved Silvia, liſ- 
tened to St, Clair with avidity, and received 
his overture with gratitude and joy, 


_ He 
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He the next day returned to Madame Va- 
| revil, and made propoſals to marry her 
daughter; which propoſals were ſtrengthened 
by a letter ſhe at the ſame time received 
from St. Clair, penned | in his own manner, 
and full of roughneſs, benevolence, and ge- 
neroſity. Madame Vareuil received Bellon's 
offer with complacency, thanked him for the 
honor intended her, and told him her conſent 
muſt depend on that of her daughter's. 
very well pleaſed with this adfiver, Bel- 
lon endeavoured to gain Silvia's conſent; and 
though ſhe liſtened to his declaration of love 
with cola and chagrin, he redoubled his 
aſſiduities towards her. 
Il, in the mean time, who was ſoon informed 
of all that paſſed, was agitated beyond mea- 
ſure, The fatal bankruptcy which had juſt 
happened, and which had proved the wreck 
of my fortune, cut me off from all hope, 
and threw me into deſpair ; eſpecially as I 
received no news from Vilſon. I deteſted 
St. Clair—I deteſted Bellon—and accuſed . 


Silvia of giving too much encouragement co 
the 
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the latter. Had ſhe not, thought I, by ker 
gaiety and free manner at firſt engaged him, 
and by her bewitching ſoftneſs at laſt enſlaved 
him, this would not have happened. Ah 
Julia! Julia thou wouldeſt not have acted 
thus thou wouldeſt not have ſo long li{- 
tened to Bellon—thine air of jndifference 
would have ſoon baniſhed him for ever! Inow 
drew a-compariſon between the two ſucceſ- 
ſive objects of my affection, and found that 
Julia was the ſuperior character, but that I 
{till loved Silvia! It was her openneſs, her 
innocence, cried I, that rendered her ſo gay, 


and it was her attractive ſweetneſs which 


produced the effects. which plunge me into 
deſpair ! | | 
In the midft of theſe reflections I returned 
to Silvia, in order to diſcover by her counte- 
nance whether the propoſals made to her 
were agreeable or not ; and finding her more 
melancholy than ever, became more dejected 
myſelf, I now ſaw I was beloved, and that 
I. was preferred to my rival; but what 
could our mutual affection end in ?—in the 
ruin 
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ruin of the woman I loved, by the rejection 
of an advantageous offer, which might make 
her fortune; by her remaining in a ſtate of 
poverty, and by depriving her mother of that 
aſſiſtance which I was unable to afford her. 
In this ſtate of perplexity did I remain 
ſome time; yielding in rotation to deſire, con- 
trition and fear, and rejecting them in turn. 
The ſolicitations of Bellon in the mean time 
became every day more urgent, and by in- 
creaſing my deſpair, pointed out the neceſſity 
of my taking ſome deciſive part; but none 
for ſome time occurred to nie, Reaſon how- 
ever came at length to my aid, and ] ex- 
claimed (though my heart was torn to pieces 
at the time) I muſt ſuffer alone -I muſt re- 
move the obſtacle which prevents Silvia's 
marriage, and by my abſence reſtore her hap- 
| pineſs! This conflict coſt me many pangs 
but I at laſt triumphed over my weakneſs, 
and determined to quit the woman I loved, 
Though my reſolution was taken, I knew 
not how to announce my departure, or how 
| to aſſign a reaſon for it. My ideas were on 
the 
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the wing for ſome plauſible pretence, ſome | 
rational motive, that might be eaſily admit- 
ted; but I found none. The ſorrows which | 
oppreſſed my heart ſeemed to have commu- 
nicated themſelves to all ſurrounding objects, 
and to have affected them with painful re- 
flections. Silvia was afflifted beyond mea- 
ſure; and her mother, who wept over us, 
was continually ſoliciting Bellon for time. 
Coming down one morning earlier than 
uſual, I found Madame Vareuil alone (Silvia 
being ſtill in bed) who addreſſed me thus 
I muſt ſpeak to you, Floricourt : I have long 
intended to do ſo; and have at length over: 
come my repugnance. We are alone. I fol- 
lowed her to her cloſet, I concluded all was 
over, prepared to meet my fate with reſolu- 
tion, and determined t to make a virtue of ne- 
ceſſity. e | 
The moment we were ſeated, ime 
Vareuil continued—you are a man of honor, 
and I will open my heart to you, who can- 
not but have obſerved the anguiſh of a mo- 
ther at the diſtreſs of her child, and cannot 
„ but 
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but participate in her affliction. I trembled 
at this opening, and remained ſilent, while 
muy countenance expiciibd the ſtate of my 
mind. | 4 
Don't you underſtand me, Sir? ery'd Ma- 
dame Vareuil; don't you comprehend my 
meaning? can you not ſpare me an explana- 
tion which muſt cut me to the ſoul? you ſee 
my affliction, and know my daughter is con- 
ſumed by a ſecret grief a grief which is the 
effect of a fatal paſſion—a paſſion ſhe diſa- 
vows and condemns. You cannot however 
be ignorant of its object, for it is you that I 
ſuſpect; conceal nothing from me—does 
Silvia love you? and have you diſcovered 
that ſhe does ſo? 
Amazed at what ſhe ſaid, I could not at 
firſt reply, a croud of confuſed ideas ruſhing 
into my mind and ſuſpending all my facul- 
ties; but at length coming to myſelf, I ad- 
dreſſed her thus—you ſee my aſtoniſhment, 
Madam! ſaid I—an aftoniſhment which 
ariſes from your uncommon frankneſs, and 
the unbounded confidence you place in me— 
a confidence 
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2 BS which demands my utmoſt gra- 
titude, and exacts mine in return. Look 
on me as your ſon; an affectionate and re- 
ſpectful ſon; who knows no misfortune equal 
to that of diſpleaſing you. I too (who have no 
reaſon to bluſh, or to reproach myſelf for 
my conduct) will open my heart to you, 
and diſcover myſelf as I am: the favora- 
ble ſentiments which you think your daugh- 
ter entertains for me, were never excited by 
any arts of mine; and I call Heaven to wit- 
neſs that (however agreeable her partiality 
may be) I never endeavoured to inſpire her 
with a paſſion for me. You amaze me, Flo- 
ricourt! ſaid Madame Vareul—And, I con- 
tinued, truth, and the confidence ] owe you, 
demands this confeſſion from me, and prove 
the integrity of my ſoul. I love Silvia! 
1 love her with the utmoſt ardor!—her in- 
nocence—her frankneſs—and openneſs of 
heart, ſtruck the firit blow; and her virtue 
and integrity have conquered me for ever ! 
My hopes have however been reſtrained by 
my fortune, having nothing to offer. The 
ps | | ſtrong 


* 
— Py Con — 
rr 
* W 

4 wok 


—_ — 2 VE; 
ec 1 a Fs 
— * : 288% kr. 
— * 4 4 
* 2 
, 


2 e 8 
- N Is — 5 
5 


EFFECTS or Tus PASSIONS. 41 


ſtrong impulſe which drew me towards her 
was reſiſted, but reſiſted in vain 3 a dawn of 
reaſon however tuſtained me, and I had re- 
ſolution enough to conceal my paſſion, and 
the fires which conſumed me, leaſt their in- 
dulgence ſhould prove prejudicial to the ob- 
ject of my love. I reſolved to be wretched 
that Silvia might be happy N 
Madame Vareuil liſtened to me with tears, 
and when I had done ſpeaking, exclaimed— 
dear Floricourt!—how I admire you! Your 
reſolution - your candour—aſtoniſh me.— 
But I have more to ſay - your happineſs is 
the wiſh of my heart, and would conſtitute 
mine. I ſhould glory in having a ſon like 
you, and ſhould love you equally with my 
daughter; but alas! our dreadful ſituation 
admits not of ſuch an hope lou know 
our law-ſuit is gone for ever—you know 
Silvia has nothing—and that your ſituation 
is not much better! I acknowledged the 
truth of what ſhe ſaid, and confeſſed I had 


no further hope. 
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8 nevertheleſs, continued Ma. 
dme Vareuil, may want an eſtabliſnment, 
and has now an advantageous offer. Ca n I 
ought I—to reject it? my daughter's intereſt 
being concerned all the world would blame 
me for ſuch a conduct. As for my own, I 

regard it not! I ſpeak to you in confidence 
— aſk your advice—and conſult you, Into 
what ah embarraſſment do you throw me 
cried I, interrupting her—did you but know | 
my anguiſh! Will Floricourt then refuſe | 
his counſel to a tender and afflicted mother, 
whoſe ſolicitude- ſprings from her love for 
her child? You would have me pronounce | 
againſt myſelf, Madam, exclaimed 11 But 
- I owe you my confidence, and ſubmit to my 
duty, though with trembling—Silvia*s hap- 
pineſs is dearer to me than my own—l can- 
not make her happy, another may have pow- 
er to do ſo—ah! Madam, what would you 
have me ſay? You then adviſe me to accept 
the offer? rejoined Madame Vareuil. I ought 
to do fo, cried I. Let Silvia be happy—that 
is enough. But your heart! what will be 
come 
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come of that? ſaid Madame Vareuil. It 
will be ready to break ! replied I; but that 
ſhall not prevent my doing my duty. I have 
had reſolution enough to be filent—to re- 
nounce all hope—but ſhall I have reſolution 
enough to die? 
You overwhelm me with grief (faid Ma- 
dame Vareuil, fetching a deep ſigh) and I 
ſee that I overwhelm you alſo !—but Flori> 
court, I am a mother, and the happineſs of 
my child is concerned in this affair !—adviſe 
me, then—my daughter loves you—how is 
ſhe to be cured ?=—adviſe me! aid me! It muſt 
then be at the expence of all my ſoul holds 
dear, exelaimed I ! Oh Madam, did you but 
know what I feel !—But I go !—abſence— 
oh Heavens! am I then to baniſh myſelf 
for ever from what I value more than life 
Cruel fortune I- never did I more range 
feel your baneful influence 
_ Saying theſe words, I roſe from my ſeat, 
ad traverſed the room in extreme agita- 
tion, without ſpeaking, while Madame Va- 
reuil looked at me with fixed attention, and 
| | at 
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at laſt ſaid—] pity you, my dear Floricourt! 
— but what can I do? you relinquiſh all pre. 
tenſions to my daughter from the nobleſt 
motive !—you adviſe me to accept of the 
propoſal made her. But how can I extract 
the dart that rankles in her heart ?—adviſc 
me !—guide me in this important point! 


I know the cruel anguiſh of being compelled 
to marry thoſe we do not love, and have long 
fince informed you that I had no predilection 


in favor of my firſt huſband, and that I mar- 
ried him merely becauſe it was the will of my 
parents. I cannot therefore think of com- 


pelling Silvia to marry againſt her inclina- 


tions, or of condemning her to the cruel al- 


ternative of perpetual tears or a diſhonoura- - 


ble conduct. Aﬀſiſt—adviſe me Flori- 
court! be yourſelt to the laſt. 


How your confidence diſtreſſes me, cried 


I, with precipitation. I will fly—I will be 
gone !—cruel neceſſity compels me to this— 


and I will go, tho' I ſhudder at it! But my 
dear mother (ſuffer me till to call you by 
that tender name) continue to love me re- 


member 
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member Floricourt—and when he returns to 
you, after baving given up all that his ſoul 


holds dear, receive him to your maternal 


arms; let him weep in your boſom, and 
give him that conſolation which he cannot 
elſewhere find under the ſun ! 

We now blended our ſighs and tears, and 
a long ſilence ſucceeded this heart-rending 
ſcene. I threw myſelf into a chair, in a ſtate 
of the utmoſt perturbation, and gave myſelf 


up for ſome time to a thouſand tumultuous 


thoughts; but at length invoking reaſon, I 
fancied ſhe was come to my aid, and thought 
| was perfectly maſter of myſelf. Silvia, 
however, entered ſoon after, and paſſion 
reaſſumed its empire. 


Her eyes were red with weeping; her 


whole deportment was conſtrained; and her 


countenance palid. She looked at me for an 


inſtant; fetched a deep ſigh, which ſhe in 
vain endeavoured to ſtifle z and ſeating her- 
ſelf, took her work. My heart immediately 


took the alarm, and an impetuous tranſport 


ſcizing me all! at once, I was on the point of 
expreſſing 


46 EFFECTS or THE PASSIONS, 


expreſſing my torments by cries of anguiſh, 
but making a ſtrong effort to ſuppreſs my 
emotion, I roſe from my feat with precipi- 
tation in order to retire, and meeting Bellon 
at the door, redoubled my haſte to avoid 
him. When J entered my own apartment, 
my heart was agitated by a thouſand conflict. 
ing paſſions, which the appearance of Bellon 
rendered ſcarce ſupportable. Impatience, 
rage, and jealouſy, agitated me in turn, and 
I now forgot Silvia's happineſs in order to 
remember my own miſery and the anguiſh . 
I felt at loſing her. _ 
I opened my door twenty times in the 
courſe of half an hour, to liſten whether 
Bellon was about to take his leave; and 
finding all filent, was thrown into deſpair 
by knowing he was till in a place from | 
which I wiſhed him a thouſand leagues off. 
I was frequently on the point of going down, 
and of entering MadameVareuil's apartment, 
in order to ſpeak to her and her daughter, 
tho? I had no determinate reaſon for ſo do- 
ing, and only wiſhed to ſee them, without 
IS knowing 
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knowing what I had to ſay. I opened the 
door continually, in order to liften, and 

then ſhut it again in a rage, ſaying—will he 
never go?—will he ſtay there for ever? 
then in a moment changing my tone, [ cried, 
oh, Madame Vareuil ! you know my an- 
guiſh, and fay you pity me! but you ren- £ 
der me a witneſs of my rival's happineſs! 
is this well? Silvia -too—Silvia ought ro 
have abſented her happy lover for ſome 
time, out of compaſſion to me Ia little ill 
humour, petulance, or perverſeneſs, might 
have done this! But I bemoan myſelf in 
vain; and am no longer an object worthy 
their regard! Madame Vareuil has nothing 
but the intereſt of her daughter at heart, 
and Silvia only thinks of providing for her 
mother. 


This idea fuſpended my agitations A 


ſome time; but love returned in all its 
power, and I exclaimed—will he never be 
gone — what can be the meaning of this 
long viſit? I paſſed two hours in this ſtate 
of ur and ſuffered perpetual tor- 

ments 
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ments—a thouſand different and inexplica- 


ble feelings occupying my heart by turns, 
and claſhing with each other. 9550 


I at length heard Bellon take his leave, 
and immediately deſcended. Silvia was 
weeping; and her mother was in a like ſitu- 
ation. O my dear mother! ſaid the former, 
deliver me from theſe importunities, or they 


will certainly kill me But you weep l- 
that I could ſtop thoſe tears! Why is my 
heart ſo difficult to conquer? 


I now approached; and ſhe turned to- 
wards me, ſaying—is it you —why do you 


come at this moment ?—is it in order to diſ- 
cover my folly, and to make me bluſh at 


my weakneſs? Cruel and dangerous man 


_ applaud yourſelf for your victory, and tri- 


umph in your conqueſt ! 

I had thrown myſelf at her feet, and at- 
tempted to ſpeak; but ſhe would not let 
me. Hold that deluſive tongue, cried ſhe; 
it has already deſtroyed my peace—I have 
already heard too much ! 

Silvia! exclaimed I—and was going on 


but ſhe put her hand to my mouth, and 
ſaid 


ZD 
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ſaid to her mother, prevent his ſpeaking— 
defire him to be filent—l cannot bear it! 
She ſpoke this with an apparent and attrac- 
tive wildneſs that heightened all her charms, 
and diſcovered, by a bewitching ſimplicity, 
an ardor of love that encreaſed mine. I 
oazed at her ſome time with eyes ſuffuſed 
in tears, without ſpeaking, and then turn- 
ing to her mother, exclaimed—muſt I then 
loſe her, Madam !—muſt ſhe indeed be given 
to another !—But alas! I have promiſed !— 
crucl, barbarous promiſe! We now re- 
mained in a ſtate of ſilent confuſion, eaſier to be 
conceived than deſcribed. Madame Vareuil, 
however, at laſt interrupted it by ſaying, O 
Floricourt to which I anſwered, how have 
you reſolved ?—Bellon has but juſt left you 
—is my miſery at hand p is the day fixed? 
No! nor ever ſhall be! ſaid Madame Va- 
reuil. I am not intimidated by poverty. 
my only motive for urging this marriage was 
to provide for Silvia. But ſhe is averſe, and 
can no longer adopt a meaſure which might 
make you both miſerable.— Bellon is gone, 
Vor. ß 8 „ 
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and is never to return again. Bellon gone! 
exclaimed I—has he given up Silvia? — 
couldihe ſuſtain her loſs ?—Oh, he never de- 
ſerved her! 

I now threw myſelf i in 3 at their 
feet, and implored their friendſhip and af. 
fection, without forming any hopes, or flat- | 
tering myſelf with any future proſpects of fe- 
licity ! but nevertheleſs enjoying a ſerenity 
of foul J had long been a ſtranger to. 

I had been impatiently waiting a great 
while for news from Vilſon, from whom! 
had not heard ſince the fatal intelligence of 
the bankruptcy, though he promiſed, in his 
laſt letter, it ſhould ſoon be followed by ano- 
ther. I had in the mean time written to 
him, ſtating my unhappy ſituation, and urg- | 
ing him to write to me, but received no an. 
ſwer. | 

On the day following that in which Bellon 
had taken his leave, I received a packet 
from my friend, in which he informed me 
that my fortune was not gone, and that! 
was in full poſſeſſion of it. Having loſt no 

time 
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time in ſeeking out the bankrupt, Vilſon's 
zeal and activity had enabled him at laſt 
to diſcover ſome traces of him, which pur- 
ſuing cloſely, he found out at laſt that the 
bankrupt had taken refuge in a convent of 
monks at ſome diſtance from M and 
immediately went to him in ſpite of the ob- 
ſtacles raiſed againſt his ſeeing him. Mon- 
ſter! ſaid Vilſon, the moment he ſaw him, 
you muſt either prepare to meet that juſtice 5 

which is the ſcourge of villains like you, or 
determine to give up the property of my 

friend, the anforeuvate Floricourt return 
him the ſum he placed in your hands or 
Sir (ſaid the trembling wretch) that is not in 
my power: the confuſion of my affairs, my 
heavy loſſes, and many ſtrange events. Do 
not think of impoſing on me, interrupted 
Vilſon, I am not to be taught that this pre- 
tended bankruptcy is only meant to aug- 
ment your fortune and to defraud thoſe who 
have placed their money in your hands! I 
know this to be fact; and will not quit you 
tall I receive from your hands what is due to 
D'* my 
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my friend. If you pretend to heſitate 70 ill 
have you immediately arreſted ! Flex Þ 

The bankrupt now called for the affiſt 1 
ance of the'monks, but in vain; for Vilſon 
(who had a friend in the ſuperior) intimida- 
ted them by a relation of facts which ſpoke 
loudly againſt him, and proved the neceſſity 
of their giving him up, left they ſhould ex- 
poſe themſelves to the world by protecting a 
villain. The wretch now finding he had no 
reſource, aſſured Vilſon (trembling) that he 
had conveyed all his property to Holland, 
and that if he would ſet him at liberty he 
would immediately reimburſe his friend. 
Tour word is not to be depended on, cried 
Vilſon; you ſhall not ſtir from hence till you 
have ſent orders to your correſpondents in 
Holland; (which I ſhall inſtantly diſpatch) 
and till the whole ſum due to Floricourt is 
put into my hands. 

Saying this, Vilſon immediately compelled 
the bankrupt to write to his correſpondent, 
in order to expedite the arrival of the draft 


in Paris, and its delivery to me. My friend 
concluded 


— 
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concluded his letter by entreating me to 
give him the earlieſt poſſible intelligence of 
the payment of the money, as he ſhould ſtay 
at the convent de till he heard from me. 

This letter I inſtantly gave to Madame 
Vareuil; who, on reading it, exclaimed, 
Heaven be praiſed, my dear Floricourt ! the 
clouds of ill fortune, which have ſo long en- 
compaſſed you, begin to diſpel, and you will 
ſill be happy! Silvia liſtened to what her 
mother ſaid with delight, and looked at me 
with an air that indicated both pleaſure and 
inquietude; while I ſnatched her hand with 
rapture, and exclaimed, Silvia ! you ſhall 
now be happy !—and deſerve to be ſo—for 
you can be contented” with mediocrity F 

The pureſt joy now reaſſumed its influ- 
ence over us, and we became the happieſt of 
beings. I ſoon received bills of exchange, 
payable at Paris, which were duly honoured, 
and I returned to Madame Vareuil wich my 

liccle fortune. My dear Madam! ſaid I, 
receive this ſmall property as your own and 
_ that of your children and taking her daugh- 
3 2 ter's 
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| | ter's hand, and preſſing it to my lips, added, 


— Silvia, we ſhall now be happy !—all our 


misfortunes are fled! I immediately ac. 


quainted my friend Vilſon (to whom I was 
under ſuch uncommon obligations) of my | 
having received the money, and he ſoon ſet 4 


the {ng pt at liberty. 


I was totally engroſſed by my approach- 
ing nuptials, and the joy I felt at making 
Madame Vareufl happy in her declining 


years, when M. de St. Clair (whom Bellon 


had informed of his ill ſucceſs) came to pay 
us a viſit in order to plead his cauſe. 
How has Bellon offended you? ſaid he, 


the moment he entered ?—he is a worthy 


young man—he loves Silvia with unbounded 
affetion—he would have made her happy 
and I gave myſelf credit for having backed 
his pretenſions. My daughter's conſent was 
however neceſſary in this caſe, replied Ma- 
dame Vareuil, as ſhe is the principal perſon 


concerned. Agreed! cried St. Clair I am 


forry for the obſtacle - but as ſhe cannot love 


him, v we muſt think of this marriage no more, 
and 


— 


\ 
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and muſt look out for ſomebody elſe: my 
mtentions are always the ſame—they cannot 
alter. Theſe ladies, Sir, faid I, are very ſen- 
ſible of your favors, and acknowledge their 
obligations to you; but Silvia has: conde- 
ſcended to think of me for her huſband, in- 
ſtead of Bellon, and the little fortune I poſ- 
ſeſs will J hope be ſufficient for our happi- 
neſs. Reſerve therefore your bounty for 
thoſe who ſtand more in need of your aſſiſt- 
ance, and favor us only by your friendſhip, 

of which we flatter ourſelves you will not 
find us unworthy. 

Sir!—Sir !—replied St. Clair, you ſhalt 
not ſo eaſily get the better of me!—I am 
determined l will be a father to this amia- 
ble creature lou give me your conſent, 
Madam, faid he, addreſſing himſelf to Ma- 
dame Vareuil. I will be her father I in- 
fiſt on being ſo land will give her a fortune! 
—[ have an eſtate about twenty miles off, 
near a little town, that ſhall be hers. No- 
thing but a notary is wanting, Sir, replied I; 
ſuffer us to decline this favor, and permit us 
D 4 to 


56 EFFECTS or rug PASSIONS. 


to purchaſe the eſtate. No, faith! cried St. 
Clair, with vehemence, that ſhall not be! ] 
do not like to be contradicted, young man 
you are not Silvia's huſband yet—why would 
you then prevent my being of ſervice to her? 
I would be your friend, but you muſt not 
diſapprove of what I purpoſe doing, eſpeci- 
ally as it is ſo reaſonable. —I inſiſt on ſettling 
the whole eſtate upon her, and I will have my 
way. I attempted to remonſtrate, but he 
went on—Sir!—Sir !—ſfaid he, without at- 
tending to me, I hate compliments am 
rich, and my relations are ſo likewiſe.— 
abound in ſuperfluities ] have ſacrificed too 
much to pleaſure, and have done little good 
— You want to prevent my doing it now, 
when it is my duty to make anjends for the 
error I have been guilty of; an error which 
I make no doubt but that you know. Can 
you ſuppoſe this conduct of yours can be 
agreeable to me? —eſpecially when I have 
reaſon to bluſh at what I have done? l can- 
not reſt till you have a better opinion of me 
for what can be more humiliating to a 
ul 


4 
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juſt man,” than the conſciouſneſs of having 
acted a wrong part !— I know your hiſtory 
—[ have been informed of your merit—and 
your behaviour makes me bluſhat my own! 
my proceedings, Madame Vareuil, compleat- 

ed your misfortunes I did worſe than your 
deteſtable brother in law, and ſeemed to act in 
concert with him. - My triumph will now 

be to torment him to the utmoſt by being 
of ſervice to you - your child's eſtate joĩns to 
that where he generally reſides; and he will 
be plunged into deſpair at ſeeing your hap- 
pineſs. He wiſhed to ſee you Fe 
longed to make you miſerable revenge is 
ſweet! 

In vain did Madame Vareuil declare ſne 
ſought for no revenge. He went on—you 
are too good want to make the wretch 
burſt with envy—he ſhall hear of it—he 
ſhall hear of my daughter's good fortune 
that's enough. As for you, Monſieur de 
Floricourt, you are happy you have been 
of ſervice to theſe ladies I eſteem you, and 
love every body that is like you—l have 
D 5 0 no: 
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not been what is called virtuous I am a 
man— I have had my frailties, and that per- 
haps more than another but I think I may 
ſay with truth, that I never did evil inten- 
tionally, and when I committed a crime, I al. 
ways ſought to repair it to the utmoſt of my 
power. This is my apology. Perhaps you 
think IT have need of it—the circumſtance - 
which brought us acquainted with each 
other is not of the moſt favorable kind to me. 
— But after all, I am not very bad—]I can- 
not conceive why one ſhould not ſpeak of 
ones ſelf as one really is, for there is no me- | 
rit—we can never be good enough—you are 
from M, by what you ſay—your name 
is not unknown to me—you were there ac- 
quainted with d*Erlet. ? ent 
This name ſtill made me ſnudder; but St. 
Clair perceived it not, and went on That's 
another monſter ! cried he- I know a num 
ber of his bad ations—he wanted to be the 
ruin of you—was it not ſo ? but let us have 
done with the bad, and think only of the 
g00d—ye ſhall meet again, and that for lite 
and death, 


Say ing 
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Saying theſe words, St. Clair left us full of 
aſtoniſhment-at his generoſity and the ho- 
neſt abruptneſs of his character, the former 
of which he carried to an exceſs by his live- 
lineſs and activity, which never gave his 
friends time to aſk for his aſſiſtance. Early 
the next morning two porters, loaded with 
heavy trunks, aſked for me, and after hav- 
ing depoſited their burden, gave me a let- 
ter; it was from St. Clair, and contained the 
following words. 
.I ſend you theſe trifles, my ſon, becauſe 
you are to eſpouſe Silvia, who is the daugh- 
ter of my choice. They are ornaments pro- 
per to adorn your wife—and my daughter 
I charge you, by the rights which your gra- 
titude gives me over you, not to ſay a word 
about theſe contemptible things.” : 
Aſtoniſhed at the contents of this letter, 
I ran to Madame Vareuil, and deſiring her 
to read it, exclaimed- what a wonderful cha- 
racter is this what generoſity what no- 
bility of ſoul !—'tis impoſſible to refuſe fa- 
vors urged in this manner! 3 
The 
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The porters had already diſappeared; and 
ve found the trunks contained ſuperbdreſſes, 
and diamonds of great value, which Silvia | 
ſeemed highly delighted with; and when J 
had adorned her with the latter, appeared 
more gay and more ſatisfied with herlelf. 
Though this effect aroſe from her innocence, 
it afflicted me— Julia, thought I, would ha ve 
taken no delight but in me—ſhe would not 
have been thus pleaſed with trifles ! I know 
not by what fatality it was, but the image 
of Julia ſtill purſued me, and I ſtill regretted 
her. In the preſence of Silvia, I could not 
detach myſelf from the latter, and yet felt 
the ſuperiority of the former. Theſe oddi- 
ties, and theſe caprices of the heart, I never 
could account for. i 
Two notaries came ſoon after, and told 
me their buſineſs was to draw up a con- 
tract of ſale between Monſieur St. Clair and 
me, the former having. ſold me one of his 
eſtates: they added, they ſhould ſoon read 
it to me, and if ] had no objection to make, 


Ih ad nothing to do but to ſign. 
As 
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As the eſtate yielded ten thouſand livres 
a year, and as they underſtood I had paid 
three thouſand francs for it, they gave me 

a receipt. Ts impoſſible to expreſs my ad- 


] heſitated ſome; time how to act, leaſt 1 
ſhould, by accepting this benefaction, abuſe 
the generoſity of this extraordinary man. 
But St. Clair entered at this moment, and 
aſked me in his uſual rough manner, whether 
] had any objection to ſign ? Sir, ſaid. I, in 
the utmoſt embarraſſment, how can you? 
Peace | cried he, coming up to me, and whiſ⸗ 
pering in my ear you will for ever diſoblige 
me if you ſpeak — ſign this moment, or I will 
never ſee you more—what!—do you heſitate 
becauſe you think me unworthy of being a 
friend to a man of honor es ag Ll am 


gone. 
I could no longer reſiſt, I ſigned , and 


was put in nofſeſſion of the eſtate. But no 
words can deſcribe my gratitude to the ge- 
nerous St. Clair, Who medien, retired, 
to 


miration and aſtoniſhment on this oecaſion! 
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to avoid the thanks which I in vain endea- 
voured to expreſs. 

A rapid change now taking place in my 
fortune, I defied all future events, and the 
day of my marriage being fixed, became the 
happieſt of beings. Madame Vareuil and her 
daughter participated my joy, and the bene- 
volent St. Clair took part in my ſatisfaction. 
But an event that plunged us into the deep. 
eſt ſorrow, was to precede and retard my 
aps "40s . 

Madame Vareuil, Silvia, and I had paſſed 
a delighiful evening together, converſing 
about our approaching marriage, and anti- 
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| cipating our future happineſs. I taſted joys 


inexpreſſible; and Silvia was equally de- 
lighted. We fixed our eyes on each other 
with mutual ſatisfaction, and enjoyed the 
tranſport which the ſoul feels independant of 
the body. Madame Vareuil obſerved us with 
a calm delight, a tranquil ſatisfaction; and 
never withdrew her eyes from us but to turn 
them up to Heaven, in order to implore its 
protection and favor to her children. 
Delicious 
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Delicious evening enchanting moment! 
—with what rapidity didft thou fly? thou 


art recalled with tranſport !—and dwelt on 


with delight! even at this moment my faded 
imagination can ſcarcely repreſent pat of 
thy beauties! 

could not rend myſelf from Silvia, 


"a 


though it was growing late, and though 


Madame Vareuil was indifpoſed and wanted 


reſt, I heſitated a great while; but at length 


collected reſolution enough to take my 
leave adieu, Madam, ſaid I-to-morrow 1 
ſhall be your ſon- to- morrow I ſhall be en- 
titled to call you by the ſacred name of mo- 
ther—adieu, Silvia dear Silvia ! added I— 
to-morrow we ſhall be united—and never 
ſhall be ſeparated more. She accompanied 


returned to my own apartment, 
elf up to the tranſport and deli- 
14 eh my approaching happineſs in- 
ſpired nd Kating g myſelf in my elbow chair, 
remainel \rhere two hours, reflecting on Sil- 
via 


me to the door] preſſed her hand and we 
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via and the felicity I was on the point of en- 
Joying by being united to her. A ſecret in. 
quietude however (which I could not ac- 
count for) checked my. ſatisfaction now and 
then, and my ſleep, when I went to bed, 
was infeſted with dreams of horror | 
I fancied I was near an altar with Silvia 
and her mother, and that I was on the point 
of taking oaths which were to bind me to 1 
the cs for ever, when the day was ſud- 
denly obſcured, dreadful darkneſs now ſur- 
rounded us, and I could no longer perceive 
either Madame V areuil, Silvia, or the prieſt 
who was to have united us, Darting lighten- 
ings indeed divided the ſhadows, and it was 
by their momentary glare alone, which came 
and vaniſhed in an inſtant, that I diſcovered 
Silvia again. I ſeized her hand—l bound 
myſelf by the moſt ſolemn vows tojlaye 
for ever—She did the ſame by me 
prieſt gave us his benediction. The Ib 
enings now ceaſed for a time; but the dark- 
neſs encreaſed by degrees, and the fla 
returned, eee by noiſe and thun- 
| der. 
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der. 1 fancied Silvia was now torn from my 
arms—that went in purſuit of her- that a 
ſpectre oppoſed my paſſage, and fixing his 8 
eyes upon me, declared the hour of ven- 
geance was at hand—l ſaw him no more 
the darkneſs vaniſned and gave place to 
day I now thought myſelf in the midſt of 
a foreſt, ſurrounded by dead bodies; that 
a bloody ſword was in my hand, and that a 
dying man lay at my feet, ſinking beneath . 
the wounds I had given him. I thoughwhe 
raiſed his head —looked at me—ſigheda 
bid me be content—and expired. _ Heas * 
vens !—cried I, (the agitation of my mind 
awakening me) what bave I done l- what E 
blood have I ſpilt! s by 
immediately darted out of bed, pus ans 
my morning gown, and endeavoured to 
| compole myſelf, I heard a noiſe—it pro- 
ceeded from Madame Vareuil's chamber 
her door was opened—and TI ran to open 
mine—Floricourt !—Floricourt |—cried Sil- 
via come, for pity's ſake! Kae 
What is the matter? cried I, darting to- 
wards her with terror Oh Floricourt !— 
; my. 
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my mother !—my mother !—ſaid Silvia— 
come and ſee, I flew to Madame Vareuil' 
chamber, and found her in bed, almoſt ſenſe. 
leſs. I made uſe of every poſſible means to 
recall her to life, and at laſt ſucceeded. Sie 
opened her eyes and (| poke to me as follows: 
\ Floricourt, ſaid ſhe in a faint tone of 
voice,- I am very weak, and felt myſelf at. 
tacked by a burning fever and dreadful 
head ach when I came to bed; but thought 
it would go off. I was very unwilling to 
diſturb Silvia; but finding myſelf dying, [ 
at laſt made all the noiſe I could, and know 
not what has happened ſince. O Floricourt! 
your | happineſs is ſtill deferred land 1 
am the unhappy cauſe my ſtrength decays 
apace—1 feel approaching death and ne- 
ver ſhall ſee you united to Silvia. — O Flori- 
court! Irecommend my daughter to you; re- 
member that your vows are already regiſtered 
in Heaven—that 1 have ratified them—and 
that they are ſacred! Ah! my dear mother! 
_ cried ]—you have permitted me to call you 
by that endearing name—why will you thus 
8 cruelly 
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cruelly alarm yourſelf? your conſtitution is 
| ſtillgood—ourattention,our unremitted zeal, 


ſtill live to bleſs us! I now left her to the 
care of Silvia and went in ſearch of medical 
aſſiſtance. 

As I dared not depend on any body but 
myſelf to call in a phyſician, Iran to his houſe _ 
with the utmoſt ſpeed, and when I was there, 
intreated him to inform nobody but myſelf 
with the ſtate of the patient, provided ſhe 
was in danger. He attended Madame Va- 
reuil immediately; and after having ſtudied 
her caſe ſome time, ordered a regimen, I 
accompanied him at his exit; and enquiring 
what was his opinion, received for anſwer, 
that ſhe was very bad—ſhe is not old, faid 
he, but her conſtitution is immenſely worn 
and broken, and indicates an age almoſt an 
hundred, She muſt have been deeply af- 
flicted, and violently agitated—there is but 
little hopes of her—the ſap of nature is ex- 
hauſted—her body is dried and withered— | 
the whole animal .ceconomy-of her frame is 

| in 
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in a ſtate of W — if ſne has any 
affairs to ſettle let it be done ſpeedily.I 
conjured him to attend her ſtill; and return. 
ing to Madame Vareuil with a broken heart, 
endeavoured to find out the effect of her ill: | 
neſs, and the ſtate of her mind, by the indi- 

cation of her countenance. She called me to 
her with a feeble voice, and intreated me to 


be comforted -I feel my malady is mortal, 


added ſhe, and that I never ſhall recover 


I deplore your anguiſh—and the embarraſf 


ment into which my death will throw you- 
eſpecially as my religion differs from yours. 
I entreated: her to — herſelf, and to 

form hopes of recovery. As to her belief, 


I dropped a tear over it, concluding that ſhe 


thought it was right. I knew this was an 


improper time to enter into a diſcuſſion on 
the ſubject that nothing but a thorough 


conviction of the fallacy of our religion 
could juſtify a change and that Madame 


Varcuil was far from think ing hers was faulty. 


Her malady however increaſed, and every 
moment augmented her weakneſs. She felt 


her 
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her rapid decline; and exhorted Silvia and 
me, whom ſhe converſed with to the laſt, to 
aſſume more courage, to dry our tears, and 
| to ſettle matters with her, ft | 

am about to finiſh: my career, ſaid ſhe; I 
have lived—and I muſt die. My conſola- 
tion ſprings from leaving you happy. Flo- 
ricourt, you will eſpouſe my daughter—and 
Silvia, you will love Floricourt for ever 
therefore think only of your approaching 
happineſs—all the reſt is nothing. 


But this firmneſs was not in our power 


and it was in vain that this exalted woman 
deſired us to-be comforted, and to think of 
nothing but our union. The ſpectacle be- 
fore our eyes baniſhed the perſpective of our 
future felicity, and in ſpite of the ſtrongeſt 
poſſible attachment, we thought of nothing 
but her. Thus does ſenſibility, which is the 
pureſt ſource of enjoyment, produce the 
keenelt grief; and by expoſing the feeling 
heart to all the ſhafts of affliction, render it 
vulnerable on every ſide, and ſubject it to 
pangs unknown to the generality of mankind. 
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us. But finding at length ſhe was unable 
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We ſoon ſaw the dreaded moment ap. | 
proach which was to deprive us of Madame 
Vareuil for ever. She exiſted but by halve, 
— her ſenſes were no longer affeted—her 
organs ceaſed to act and rapid and ſucceſ. 
ſive faintings aſſailed her, attended by con. 
vulſions. Her languiſhing body indeed 
ſeemed to ſtruggle for life; but its ſtruggle: 
were only the weak efforts of one who vainly 
endeavours to fight againſt death; and the 
laſt movement of a machine on the point of 


= 


diſſolution. She opened her eyes—ſtretched 


her arms towards us - pronounced ſome un- 
connected words, which ſeemed the reverſe 

of what ſhe meant to utter, . and diſcovered 
by her countenance the embarraſſment and 


. anguiſh-of a dying perſon, who, in the full 
_ poſſeſſion of his judgment and power of 
thought, finds his organs deranged, and 


that he is unable to expreſs his meaning, 
She continued in this ſtate twenty-four hours, 
having her eyes fixed on us, attending to 
what we ſaid, and endeavouring to ſpeak to 


70 
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0 do ſo, ſhe fell into a violent tranſport, 


during which ſhe was obliged to be held in 


- 


her bed, to prevent her throwing herſelf 


out of it. This was followed by a deep 
ſwoon, which laſted .for ſome time. She 


at length fetched a deep ſig came to her- 


ſel knew us again —mingled her tears 


with our's took each of us by the hand — 


and in a feeble voice (frequently interrupted) 
ſpoke the following words, which remain 
deeply engraven on my memory. 

My children, ſaid ſne, you ſee me on the bed 
of death !—a compultive force, which I am 


unable to reſiſt, ſeparates me from you !—T 


feel I have but a moment—and that I am 


going to appear before the tribunal of God! 
| have endeavoured to ſerve him—I yield 
my life into his hands Ob, my children! 


love one another, and love me!—let your 


future conduct make me find favor before 
him who created me! Unfortunate |—af- 


Hicted —torn to pieces during the half of 


my paſt life I hope an happy future; and 
truſt I ſhall rejoin my huſband. The ſoul 
= of 
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of Vareuil was pure, Youth may have 
miſlead him—but he was juſt Ihe was hy. | 


mane!—and if he failed in his religious 
duty, I truſt in the clemency of God to 
pardon. him his temptations were great, 
and his guilt pardonable! Love the great | 
God! - endeavour to ſerve him land act as 


my children! —I implore thee, benificent 


Being! added ſhe, to pour thy choiceſt bleſ- 


ſings on their heads to crown them with | 
thy goodneſs—and to make them worthy ob | 


thee! 


She now commanded us to join our hands, 


_ and to repeat the vows which were to unite 


us for ever—and lifting up her arm to bleſs } 
us-in ſo doing, repeated a fervent prayer in 
a low voice. Her arm fell ſoon after ſne 
had only ſtrength to ſay, great God receive 
my ſoul l and fetching a deep figh, expired. 
While we were venting the moſt bitter 
and piercing cries on this occaſion, St. Clair 
(who had entered the houie ſome time be- 


fore) ran towards us, and dragging us away 


from the dead body of Madame Vareul), 1 
exclaimed, 


— 
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exclaimed, no noiſe—all | is now over—ſhe is 
gone—and i is far happier than we!—retire!— 
you are not in a ſituation of mind at 3 
to know what is neceſſary to be done 
ſhall therefore act for you—the religion of 
the deceaſed i Is unknown mention not Aa 
word of it. 

I endeavoured to Rifle my ſighs and PIE: 
preſs my tears, and was, together with Sil- 
via, conducted to a retired chamber, where I 1 
ſhuddered at our mutual loſs, and made no 
attempt to conſole her. 

I ſhall not enter into a detail of what im- 
mediately followed the death of Madame 
Vareuil, and ſhall only fay that the generous 
St Clair had her decently. buried; our grief, 
which was ſo exquiſite at firſt, and at the in- 
terment of the deceaſed, diminiſhed by de- 
grees, and was at length concentered in our- 
ſelves —Silvia wept—I wept in turn and 
we both endeavoured to find ſupport and 
conſolation from each other. Sometimes re- 
| ſtored to our former feelings, we gazed at 
each other, and interrupted the effuſions of 
Vor, III. _— ""_- 
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our grief to declare our mutual affection, 
and to vow that we were each others con. 
ſolation” | 1 

As Silvia was of a timid nature, and ſhe / 


feared being alone, I never quitted her, and 


I even prevailed on her (after repeated foli. 
citations) to let me take up my abode in 


her apartment,—I was at her fide during 


the day, and at night fat up in an elboy 
chair near her bed. I now no longer thought | 
of the loſs we had ſuſtained, my whole at., 
tention being confined to Silvia, and the 
happineſs I was to enjoy by poſſeſſing her 
though I knew not wien. | 

One evening, as I was ſitting by her bed. 
ſide, with a candle (which caſt but a feeble | 


light) burning in the chamber, I looked at 


Silvia, who was aſleep, and who had acci 
dentally thrown the ſheet aſide which covered 
her boſom—]1I felt my heart palpitate, and 
was on the point of approaching her, when 


I thought I heard a noiſe, and fancied it pro 


ceeded from Madame Vareuil's apartment. 


This aby ſtopped my progreſs—1 ſeated 


myſelf 
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myſelf again—I looked all around me—1 
ſtarted PE ran to the door—opened it. 
and knew it led to the room where Madame 
Vareuil expired, and where every thing i in- 
dicated a recent death. Her idea now came 
ſtrongly into my mind. J have loſt that ex- 
cellent woman ! exclaimed I, and was on 
the point of diſturbing her preſent felicity, 
and making her repent having entruſted her 
daughter to my care—We lived under the 
ſame roof while ſhe was alive but muſt do 
ſo no longer, unleſs we are united. 

Being ſtruck with theſe reflections, I with- 
drew from Silvia's bed-ſide for the reſt of the 
night, determining not to expoſe myſelf to 
the danger of bluſhing for my conduct; and 
was the next day interrogated by her with re- 
gard tothe cauſe of my apparent melancholy. 
I trembled at the idea of avowing the cauſe 
of my embarraſſment, leaſt ſhe ſhould with- 
draw herſelf from me for ſome time, a and 
was ſtudying for an evaſive anſwer, when 
St. Clair entered and put an end to my in- 
quietude. | 


E 2 Well, 
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Well, ſaid he, how goes ſorrow ?—the | 
beſt way is to have done with it—it is to no 
purpoſe—ſhe is gone—and we are alone to 
be pitied ! Mademoiſelle, added he, addref;- | 
ing himſelf to Silvia, you muſt aſſume re. 
ſolution—you are ſtill in this houſe, and 
that is not proper; we muſt obſerve the 
rules of decorum- you cannot think for 
yourſelf I will think for you - you mult be 
married privately you muſt go to your 
eſtate I will accompany you—and every 
thing ſhall be in order—Silvia, you are my | 

daughter, and I am your father; do you not | 
agree to my propoſal ?—come, my dear 
children, let us take courage let us be gone! | 

Awakened by this diſcourſe, Silvia and! 
looked at each other. I took her hand- 
ſhe bluſhed—and. St. Clair exclaimed, that 
is right—you anſwer each other properly— - 
rejoice, my children! I ſaid nothing, added 
he, but I knew this was the part you cught 
to act] have all the neceſſary diſpenſations 
from the Archbiſhop—you may complete 
the ceremony when you will—no compli- 

ments 
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ä ments tlie time muſt be fixed this evening 
the hour midnight my carriage ſhalt be 
waiting at the church: door we ſhall be at 
your eſtate to-morrow—we will ſup toge= 
ther—and I will ſtay with you a few days 
what do you ſay to this arrangement? + 
8 lvia now ſeemed greatly embarraſſed— 
while i embraced the Baron, returned him 
a thouſand thanks, rejuiced in his friendly 
precipitation, and by my whole behaviour 
indicated my joy. The poor fellow, cried 
St. Clair, how pleaſed he is with me !—and 
you, Silvia, do you make any objections ?— 
your father inſiſts on a favorable anſiver. 
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Silvia bluſned again—l kiſſed her hand _ 


ſhe did not withdraw it from my lip—ſhe 
looked conſent—and the Baron, after ſur- 
veying us ſome time with ſatisfaction, with- 
drew to prepare all things for the ceremony, 
Silvia and I now made preparations for 
our journey, which were ſoon accompliſhed, 
and St. Clair came to ſup with us. How 
long did this ſupper appear !—how ill did 
the tedious hours agree with my impatience! 

Eg3 Il looked 


2 
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looked at my watch continually—l aſked 

to ſee that of the Baron—twelve did not yet 
ſtrike—I was out of patience—St, Clair 
ſmiled, and looked at me and Silvia with 
delight—and knowing that he was commu— 
nicating happineſs, enjoyed it himſelf. 

I am ſixty years of age, ſaid he—l have 
been devored to pleaſure theſe forty years, 
and yet have never talted it till now. Your 
felicity makes me happy I had no notion 
of ſo ſingular a ſatisfaction before—you muſt 
always be my friends—I could not forgive 
myſelf were I to think I had diſguſted you 
by my conduct—What a fool was I not to 
marry when I was young -I ſhould then 
have been happy in the woman of my choice, 
and ſhould have taſted the felicity you now 

njoy. 
e long wiſhed for moment at length 
arrived. We entered the church, and the 
witneſſes were ready. How did my heart 
palpitate during the ceremony! I preſſed 
the hand of Silvia as I held it in mine, and 


pronounced the charming 1 which was to 
unite 
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unite me to her with unbounded ardour, and 
heard the ſame uttered by her with inexpreſ- 
fible cranſport. It is done! cried I mentally 
(when the prieſt had bleſſed us) it is done! and 
] am united to Silvia for ever nothing can 
now ſeparate us—her fate and mine are 
blended together, and happy days await us! 
The Baron fixed his eyes upon us during 
the ceremony, and whenit was ended, ſeemed 
intoxicated with joy. He laughed—he wept 
—he moved about his cane—he came to- 
wards us—he retired —he knew not what he 
did—and ſeemed by his behaviour to indi- 
cate that he was himſelf the bridegroom. 
The moment we had ſigned, we ſtepped 
into the carriage, and poſt horſes being pre- 
pared, ſet out on our journey. I was ſeated 
next to Silvia. I felt my heart palpitate 
_ with joy, and putting my hand round her 
waiſt, found hers was in uniſon with mine. 
As to the Baron, he knew not how to con- 
tain himſelf—he talked—he ſung—he em- 
braced each in turn—and knew not how to 
teſtify his joy. We at length arrived at the 
E 4 __ caſtle, 
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caſtle, without our having obſerved the dif. 
tance of the way, and without my having paid 
any attention to the various beauties of the 
country through which we paſſed, or the 
charms of our preſent fituation—my whole 
attention was confined to Silvia, and ſhe 
alore occupied my thovghts. 

We placed ourſelves at table as ſoon as we 
arrived, and found each diſh delicious; the 
ſatisfaction we enjoyed, and the pleaſure we 
poſſeſſed, giving an additional flavour to 
every thing we taſted. The Baron however 
ſoon drew our attention towards himſelf by 

go lively ſallies and diſcourſe. 

Behold, ſaid he, this is the firſt marriage 
1 have ſeen with pleaſure! be ſatisfied 
let me have a child quick —it ſhall be 
named by me— I have none myſelf my re- 
lations are rich he ſhall be my heir—he 
ſhall be my grandſon—I adopt him before 
hand—here's to his health—I think of no- 
thing elſe. —His father and mother are happy 
— they have nothing to defire—they have 
nothing to do but to produce a ſon—a * 
and that ſoon, 


F all. 
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by each other; our days rolled on in a deli- | 
cious manner, and nothing could equal my 
happineſs. Time however, without deſtroy- 
ing my felicity, diminiſhed the purity of it, 
and a conſtant familiarity made me diſcover 
| blemiſhes in Silvia that rendered me uneaſy. 
I found her, capricious, ill humoured, and 
odd. I adored her ſtill but often reflected 
on the equanimity of Julia. She ſeemed to 
be too lively too reſentful and too much 
attached to pleaſure. Theſe defects, which 
had eſcaped me during the firſt hours of in- 


toxication, hurt me now, when the tranſ- 3 


ports of paſſion had in ſome degree ſubſided. 
New ſubjects of joy however ſoon diſſi- 
pated my chagrin, and made me forget all. 
Silvia informed me ſhe thought herſelf preg- 
nant, and I rejoiced in the idea of becoming 
a father, The title charmed me, I antici- 
pated the happy moment. formed conjec- 
tures of my child's future fate—of the ſex 
it ſhould be of and found my love for Sil- 
via increaſe, | 
The conjectures of Silvia were ſoon con- 


firmed, and I acquainted St, Clair with the 
| new 
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new ſpecies of happineſs which attended me; 


He anſwered my letter immediately; and 


exhorted me with a warmth that rejoiced me, 
to take the utmoſt care both of the mother 


and of the child ſhe was pregnant with, and 
expreſſed himſelf on the occaſion in ſuch 


lively terms, as to. make it ſuppoſed that he 
was more intereſted in their welfare than my- 
ſelf. Five months after the receipt of this 
letter, he took poſt, and came himſelf to en- 
quire after the health of Silvia, and to be 
convinced by his own eyes of her ſafety. 
I would not loſe a moment, ſaid he, on 
his arrival. I will leave you no more! I 
am too much concerned in the welfare of my 


grandſon. He muſt partake my happineſs— 
he muſt be born in the midſt of joy; he muſt 


live he mult be happy. The good Baron 


encreaſed my joy; his projects of feli- 


city for my future child being far beyond 
the moſt ſanguine ones 1 hed formed. 
He dwelt with tranſport on the idea of his 
birth—formed ſchemes with regard to his 
education directed his future ſtudies—his 
occupations and amuſements—boundedover 


a length 
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a length of years—married him at laſt and 

fancied he ſaw one of his deſcendants. But 
a recollecting his age—he ſtopped— 
tis pity, ſaid, he, that I am old; I can now 
only hope to ſee him. But let us turn from 


theſe funeral ideas; let us think of more joy- 


ful things.—Well, young mother, added he, 
how do you intend to manage your child? I 
inſiſt on your having no wet nurſe I do not 
like them you muſt ſuckle yourſelf you 


muſt be a mother in all things and not con- 


fine yourſelf to bringing children into the 
world. 3 
1 was enchanted by this acti of the ' 

Baron! s, though I dared not propoſe Silvia's 
ſuckling our ure offspring herſelf, and 
waited with impatience for her anſwer, She 
took St. Clair by the hand, with an engag- 
ing ſmile, and told him if that depended on 
herſelf ſhe had no other deſign than to be 
both mother and nurſe ! but my dear Flort 
court, added ſhe, it is neceſſary that you 
ſhould be conſulted; I was afraid of aſking 
you the queſtion? Ofaſkingmethequeſtion! 
exclaimed I; could you doubt of my con- 
| ſent?— 
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ſent ?—it was ever the wiſh of my heart, tho? 
I dared not mention it to you, much leſs in- 
fiſt upon it. Dear Silvia! you go beyond 
my wiſhes, and oblige me greatly in this 
point! This is all right! cried the Baron, 
clapping his hands; you were both of one 
mind ] ſee, but did not underſtand one ano- 
ther. How lucky it was that I came to 
make you diſcover this ſecret ! 
Silvia's pregnancy however advanced, and 

ſne brought me a ſon. Our mutual joy was 
extreme, and that of the Baron fell not ſhort 
of ours. Rejoicings were made, and my 
vaſſals partook of my joy, while the gene- 
rous St Clair ſignalized himſelf on the occa- 
ſion, and remained with us two months af- 
ter. He was never eaſy but when he ſaw 
our ſon. He preſided over the women who 
had charge of him, directed them in their 
management of him, and was continually 
finding fault. He condemned them for 
ſwaddling him too tight, for depriving him 
of liberty, for not putting him into his cra- 
_ le properly, and for not preventing his 
crying; 
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propoſal to my adverſary to have it lef: to 
arbitration. Being for ſome time engroſſed 
by this weighty concern, I was leſs attentive 
to Silvia than uſual, embraced her with leſs 
ardour, and became gloomy and ill - hu- 
moured. I am naturally affectionate; but 
my ſenſibility being great, theſe unexpected 
troubles agitated and deranged me; and I 
became leſs inclined to overlook the caprices 
viſible in Silvia. I proved ſo at dangerous 
moments. She was ſoured by my behaviours 


and we had daily bickerings, to which 


we were equally ſenſible. In order to be 
_ revenged, ſhe ſhunned me, and went more 
into company than | ſhe liked; while I, 
greatly chagrined at her diſſipation, un- 
juſtly fancied that ſhe was fond of the world, 
1 avoided her in turn expected conceſſions 
from her I had no right to demand—and 
afflicted myſelf in ſecret. - I accuſed her of 
levity—of want of affection—recalled the 


image of Julia—and dwelt on it with regret. 28 


The threatened law-ſuit was however ſet 
aſide, and I ought to have been reſtored to 
tranquillity. But this was far from being 

| the 
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the caſe. I had ſhunned Silvia had forgot 
ſhe had lately engroſſed all my attention— 
I applied myſelf to ftudy—endeavoured to 


baniſh her remembrance—and felt a void 
that made me miſerable. All our former 


aſſiduities and minute attentions to each 


other ſeemed now evaporated, and by an in- 


conceivable oddity, though we ſlill loved, 


we appeared quite unconcerned about each 
other, I only dwell on theſe minute parti- 
culars, in order to pave the way for a rela- 


tion of the moſt fatal event of my life—an 
event which plunged a dagger into my 


breaſt, and entailed bitterneſs and anguiſh 
on the future days both of Silvia and = 
ſelf. 

During this ſtate of chimera and inquie- 
rude: I received a letter from the Baron, 


who informed me he was ill and deſired to 


ſee me. I communicated the contents of 
this letter to Silvia. She aſked me if I in- 
tended to go ?—and whether I purpoſed ſet- 
ting out immediately? It was my duty fo 
to do! felt the neceſſity of it—and yet this 

queſtion 
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queſtion ſurprized me ; and the tone of voice 
| with which it was aſked diſguſted me. My 
intention was to prepare her for my depar- 


ture by degrees, to ſoften what ſhe might 
ſuffer by our ſeparation ; and finding her ſo 


ready to part with me, conceived ſhe wiſhed *' 


me gone, This thought increaſed my in- 
quictude, A thouſand phantoms now pre- 
ſented themſelves to my imagination; ſpite 
reallized them; and I had the mean pride 
to ſuppreſs what I felt on the occaſion, I 
told her, with an air of calmneſs and indif- 
ference, that my intention was to go directly, 
although I greatly regretted parting with 
her; and ſhe (then in a ſtate of ill humour, 
which I endeavoured to encreaſe) anſwered | 
that ſhe was obliged to me. | 
Being incenſed at her coldneſs, I made no 
anſwer, and immediately ordered prepara- 
tions to be made for my journey. She ſhed 
tears at ſeeing me depart; and I was fenſe- 
leſs enough to think ſhe only feigned regret, - 
and that ſhe was really rejoiced at my going. L 
cannot recall this circumſtance, and my weak- 


neſs 


1 — Þ' 2 
— pF * —— x — n LACY . 2 "© N * _ 2 2 N 4 NE 2 3 HED 7 "2A. 8" 4 # a = 
4, 2. Fee — k ve" 1332 pe i IR rr . * 3 "oor , 72 i - 999 
: 4 | e x 72 2 POS ied $I C5» Sore „ K - he,” ay — «why \ a ab both 5 2 ah "a. — N 
— p ”y IJ "44 — P — —— — — s/n F „5 — 3 . 
St gs 4 AIG — 9 r — ets — 16 Ar) I cog I " FIN _— — — de6 - 7 a r r Gates, 
7 * * — — ———— ————— — — tr <p . * „ - - _ : n — * * * 888 
be —— ; Z : 2 2 - eh - C EE... 15 — 2 : . 7 5 „„ rn rp 1 2 . 
©: pm - c "*n » — — 4 — , — rw 2 + — : 7 10 - * 
- 
1 
” 4 1 
/ | } 
t j * / R 


— * f 
„„ „ 3 9 
* * 

r — - 


92 EFFECTS or THE PASSIONS. 


neſs on the n wihour bitter regret 
and tears of anguiſh. 1 
On my arrival at Paris, I went to the Ba. 
ron's hotel, and found him in bed, pale— | 
weak—inthe utmoſt danger—and ſurround. | 
ed by gieedy relations. Ah! my friend! 
faid he, the moment I entered, you come 


very opportunely—thefe beings about me 


vex me to the heart. Is it not a horrid thing 
to be thus inteſted in my dying moments, 
after having paſſed my whole life without 
their attendance? Your attentions and good 
offices are rather of the lateſt, continued he, 


turning towards them, and might have been 
ſpared. I ſhould not then have ſuſpected 


you of intereſted motives and ſhould have 
perhaps thought of you in my will. But 
you come too late—my will is already made 


—and if you have a mind to pray for me, 


do—remember however I ſhall pay no ex- 


pences—and if you chuſe to put on mourn- 
ing you muſt pay for it yourſelves=-ſo good 
night—good r 


In this manner did he diſcard his relations 


(who retired in confuſion) ſeeming only to 
7 have 
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have waited for me in order to finiſh bis will 
and make me witneſs of it. I remonſtrated 
with him on the oceaſion, and endeavoured 
to ſoften him in their favor; but he would 
not hear me on the ſubject, and addreſſed 
me thus - Urge me no farther on this head! 
tis all in vain Il was a younger brother 
nobody then took notice of me—l went 
abroad -I made a fortune in the Indies and 
came back rich. They thought I had diſho- 
noured their family by being a merchant— 
they ſhunned me and now, when lamdying, 
they want to reap the fruits of my labour. 
Out upon it!—I will have nothing to ſay to 
them—T will puniſh their avarice—I will 
give them a leſſon they much want, 
He ſent for notaries immediately, and 
dictated his laſt will; inſiſting on its being 
expreſſed in his own words, as he made a 
jelt of their law terms and irkſome repeti- 
tions—his expreſſions on the occaſion being 


thoſe of an upright man, Hurt and dif- 


guſted by the falſehood and injuſtice of his 
relations, he at firſt inſiſted on appointing 
| Fr VT, | 4 
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me his ſole legatee, after having directed 
ſome charitable diſtributions; but I prevailed | 
on him to alter his determination, and to ap- 
point me only his executor. His will there. 
fore remained in its firſt ſtate, and entitled 
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his relations to his property; but he added a 
"i codicil, in which he declared it was through 


my.interceſſion alone that he let it continue 
as it was, and that he bequeathed me a large 
ſum of money as a legacy. 

After theſe arrangements, he languiſhed 
ſome days, preſerving his gaiety and frank- 
neſs to the laſt, and bitterly regretting (as he 
died in my arms) that I would not permit 
him to make my ſon his heir. 

I ſincerely regretted the Joſs of this worthy 
mar, and immediately ſet about the execu- 
tion of his will. I afſembled all his relations, 
in order to acquaint them with it; and they 

1 came with reluctance, becauſe they had no 
=o reaſon to ſuppoſetit woul: be in their favour, 
4 But when they were informed of it, they in- 
* ſiſted on my accepting a conſiderable ſum, 
5 excluſive of the * left me by my friend. 

Having 


Ls. | - + $4 


_————_—_—_—— — — hny the xt" - ** 
way * — — 


r ̃— UNA ̃ͤ ... 9p een, Pon. 
4 . — gr or en 


PR 
— —— 


6 4 ———_ — : $4.0 40 + ar 
- — — — o * * = 4 

4 Co Li — - N r 3 Ns NES S 
rr 5 —. ˙ rages 4 nes r . — 
. ——— + — — — — nf 
TRE. vtec = : 


© EL r 
— — FP ears 
* SI; oy AAS — 7 
ENA WEAR 
A J 8 


« 
r 2 
2 — 1 
— —— — 
-_ 
—  —— ES. —— ——xꝛ—ñ— — — -_ 
x 


2 2 2 
2 as... r 
- —— .. A. 
— * 2 3 — 


— 
- US # >, va * 
* 3 » * 
* m — * — _— 
2 4-4 
2. x * 83 
a — — « — ee te ty . „ ok 


EFFECTS or Ths PASSIONS: gg 


HFaving ſettled this weighty matter, I 
made preparations to return home, where 
new misfortunes awaited me—misfortunes 
which I cannot recall without ſhuddering. 
Silvia had ſome times written to me dur- 
ing my abſence, and I had anſwered her let- 
ters with a warmth ill ſuited to the coldneſs 
with which we parted. I now acquainted 
her with theday of my departure from Paris, 
indicated that in which I was to ſee her, and 
informed her I intended meeting her at my 
eſtare. I ſer off accordinely, full of the 
pleaſing idea of ſeeing and einbracing Silvia 
again;my heartſeem.ng todilatein proportion 
as I proceeded on my journey, and the ſpeed 
of the horſes being inadequate to my impa- 
tience, 

I am returning to Silvia! ſaid I; to Sil- 
via! whom J have never ceaſed to adore; 
and whoſe affection for me J am ſure of! 
Her caprices—her ill humours—and the 
trifling diſputes between us, which have caſt 
a cloud over cur felicity, . are not to be re- 

_ garded—they are not worthy of attention 
am 
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am as much to blame as ſhe—for who is al- 
ways the ſam<-?—who can boaſt of conſtant 
equanimity ? why ſhould ] expect her to be 
more perfect than myſelf ?—why. do I not 
ſet her a pattern of perfection? Our obliga- 
tions are equal, and I ought to ſet the exam- 
ple. Let me therefore watch over my own 
imperfections my own inequalities of tem- 
pe:—and oppoſe ſerenity and ſweetneſs 
againſt her diſcompoſure and ſourneſs—let 
me endear myſelf to her by this means, and 
become more worthy of her love! | 
Thus did I lay a ſcheme of happineſs that 
delighted me; and in this ſtate of mind did 
I arrive at my eſtate, where my domeſtics |} 
welcomed me with exclamations of joy! | 
Amazed at Silvia's not appearing (who muſt | 
have been informed of my arrival by the 
noiſe they made) I eagerly aſked whether 
ſhe was not yet come ? and being anſwered 
no, I forgot all my reſolutions of amend- | 
ment, and all my new plan of happineſs, — - 
How !. cried I mentally, not here! when 1 


acquainted her with the day of my arrival! 
this 
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this is too much—her indifference is intole- | 
rable—afterthree months abſence am alone 
to feel? I now aſked my domeſtics whether 
they had heard from her? and they anſwered 
yes—that ſhe intended to have been there, 


but had been prevented by indiſpoſition. 


This wrought an immediate change in me. 
1 now accuſed myſelf of cruelty, of accuſing 


Silvia wrongfully, and immediately re- en- 
tering. my poſt chaiſe, flew to town, being 


under the moſt dreadful apprehenſions with 
regard to her health, and full of fears leſt 
my domeſtics had repreſented her illneſs! m. 


two favourable a light. 
On my arrival at my houſe in town, I aſked 


with the utmoſt. impatience how Silvia did? 


and was anſwered that ſhe was better, tho! 


ſhe had had a violent head-ach all the morn- 
ing; my ſervants added, that ſhe was then 


gone out with two ladies who had called on her 
in the afternoon, and who had, in order to 


divert her, prevailed on her to dreſs and ac- 
company them to a family where they were 
engaged to ſup. 


Vol. III. Fn I was 


. 6 
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I was now very eaſy with regard to her 
health, but very much otherwiſe with re- 
gard to her indifference, my ſenſibility ſug. | 
geſting new torments to me. It was not 
Silvia's illneſs then, thought I, that prevented 

her coming to meet me at the place appointed 
—it was a party of pl-aſure !—what is be. 
come of thoſe days when ſhe preferred my 
company to every other? hen ] ſolely en- 

groſſed her attention ?—are they never to 
return !—O Silvia O Julia !—how very 
different are your characters. Thus did I 
afflict myſelf, and thus did I draw parallels 
unfavourable to Silvia. 

Deeply engrofſed by theſe painful ideas, 
and fearing leſt my domeſtics ſhould obſerve 
my ſtate of mind, I ſaid I was ill, and ſhut 
myſelf up in my apartment, Here 1 pave 
myſclf up to the moſt melancholy refl ctions, 
dwelling continual y on whet gave me pain, 
and rejecting every idea that tended to ex- | 
culpare-Silvia, This conduct of hers, ſaid | 

I., proceeds from a levity—a weaknels of | 
character —an imbecility of mind— that 
knows 
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knows not how to reſiſt what is * and 
yields to cvery impulſe. 
Thus was agitated all night; -whila Sil-" 
via, who returned home very late, was 
greatly ſurprized at my arrival, and much 
affected by my coming there ſo ſoon, on 
hearing of her indiſpoſition. 
I roſe early the next day; but ſaw no- 
thing of Silvia, This was another offence, 
I forgot ſhe had been up late, and that ſhe 
had need of reſt; and fancied, through the 
_ urgency of paſſion, that her being inviſible 
ſo long ſprung from her indifference to me. 
] attended her however at her riſing, and 
found her lovely toa degree—her air of lan- 
guor giving her new charms, at leaſt in my 
opinion. I forgot all the unfavourable ideas 
had formed of her, felt that I adored her, 
and thought that ſhe muſt be innocent. She 
made apologies for her conduct which I an- 
ſwered by my carefles, and ſhe ſoon ceaſed 
to make excuſes in order to return them, 
We now for ſome time enjoyed a pure, ſe- 
rene, and tranquil pleaſure, during which ! 
F2 applauded 
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applauded my own conduct, and formed a 
fixed reſolution of making our happineſs 
laſting; but a new caprice prevented the 
execution of this ſcheme, and made me for- 
get my reſolution. My former troubles now 
returned to my remembrance—] relapſed in 
to gloom and my ill humour became in- 
ſupportable. I inſenſibly grew cold in my 
addreſſes to Silvia; and as ſhe ſeemed to be 
unmoved at my indifference, my gloom re- 
doubled. During this period, I went fre- 
quently to my eſtate in the country, my 
ſullenneſs daily increaſed, and ill humour 
became habitual to me. 
Silvia being with me during theſe excur- 
ons, I roſe early one morning in order to 
enjoy the freſhneſs of the air and admire the 
beauties of the riſing day; but I had not 
gone far from my own houle, before I per- 
ceived a man eſcape from a gallery which 
communicated with my wife's apartment. 
I at firſt fancied it was one of my people. 
But the precipitation of his flight, and the 
haſte he made to elude my obſervation, ſoon 
convinced 
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convinaed me that he muſt be a ſtranger. A 
thouſand fatal ideas now preſenting them 
ſelves to my imagination, I plunged into 
the park 1n order to indulge them : but rea- 
ſon coming to my aſſiſtance, I rejected them 
all; and placing a confidence 1 in Silvia, be- 
came tranquil,” > - | 2 
Three days after, however, [ received an 
anonymous letter, which informed me that 


the conduct of my wife had diſguſted all 


my friends, {that her former ſecret intrigues 
would ſoon be brought to light, and that I 
ought to take proper ſteps on the occaſion. 
This cruel epiſtle, though I deſpiſed it, 
rent my heart to pieces. What can Silvia 
have done, ſaid I, to create ſuch ſuſpicions ? 
What irregularities—what follies—can -ſhe 
have been guilty of? true or falſe, this in- 
telligence cuts me to the ſou], and cannot 
but prove my misfortune. I now ruminated 
on Silvia's character; I recalled the obſer- 
vations I had formerly made with regard to 
it; I knew her ſenſibility was great; that 
ſhe had: a taſte for pleaſure; and that ſne 
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1 poſſeſſed a ſoftneſs of ſoul that would oder 
the perſeverance and importunities of an 
urgent lover dangerous. Nor did our pre- 
ſent mode of life (though our apartments 
were not ſeparated) tend to my conſolation. 
My mind was therefore in a ſtate of confu- 
ſion; and many ſubſequent letters which I 
ſoon after received on the ſame diſagrecable 
ſubject, increaſed my grief, and prepared 
- my heart for the fatal event which was to 
follow. 
"8 One evening, when Silvia kad appeared 
1 | bi more dejected than uſual, had complained 
"8 of being ill, and had at my deſire, though : 
unwillingly, retired to reſt ſooner than or- 
Wi  dinary, a man came to my door, and faid 
i he was ſent by one of my friends in order 
to deliver me a letter with the utmoſt expe- 
dition. This letter 1 immediately opened ; 
and found it contained an urgent requeſt 
that I would inſtantly come to town, in or- 
der to be informed of an unheard of ſcheme 
which was in agitation—aſcheme thatdeeply 
concerned me, and which it was abſolutely 
neceſſary 
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neceſſary to put an end to that very night. 
The perſon who wrote the letter added, that 
] ſhould not be detained above an hour 
that the motive of his preſſing me to come 
at ſuch an unſeaſonable hour was owing to 
his being obliged to ſet out for Patis at 
break of day, and that Monſieur de M 
waited for me with the greateſt 1 impatience. | 
I knew not at firſt what to think of this 
letter: but at length concluded (knowing 
Monſieur de M was a wile and reflect- 
ing man) that the affair muſt be of conſe- 
quence, as he intereſted himſelf in it, and 
had me written to on the ſubject. This 
being the caſe, I heſitated no-longer ; but 
immediately ſet out with ſome of my people 
on a journey that only laſted two hours. 
When I arrived at the houſe of Monſieur 
de M „I found every thing ſtill; and 
knocking ſeveral times very loudly at the 
door, was anſwered by a domeſtic, that 
Monſieur de M „whom I aſked for, 
and who had been ſo urgent with me to at- 
tend him, had been at one of his eſtates 
1 three 


104 EFFECTS or Tarr PASSIONS. 


three days. What was I now to conjecture? 
what was I to underſtand by the letter that 
had been ſent me? Was it a trick that had 
been played me ?—a device to torment and 
afflict me? I knew not what to think. I 
turned my horſe's bridle with a ſecret grief, 
was agitated by an emotion I could not ex- 
plain, and purſued my journey homewards 
full ſpeed. Day-light was at hand caſt 
my eyes on all ſides -I could diſcern ſur- 
rounding objects and at length, approach- 
ing my caſtle, ſaw a man take horſe at a 
ſmall diſtance from it, and gallop off full 
ſpeed. A ſort of tremor ſeized me at the 
inſtant, tho I had no thoughts of purſuing 
him; and on entering my caſtle, I with- 
drew to a chamber adjacent to that of Silvia, 
for fear of diſturbing her; and wiſhing to 
be alone, gave mylelf up to the moſt * 
ful re flections. 

I ſoon after heard a noiſe in my wife's 
apartment; and going thither in haſte, found 
her ſitting up in bed in the greateſt diſorder, 
The moment ſhe perceived me, ſhe ſcreamed 

out 
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out, almoſt diſtracted, and immediately after 
ſunk into a ſtate bordering on total inſenſi- 
bility. I did all in my power to ſuccour, | | 
ſooth, and comfort her; but ſhe rejected all 
my aſſiduities with affright; and ſhedding 
tears, intreated me to withdraw, and leave 
her alone. Seeing my preſence was a bur- 
den to her, and that I only rormented, fa- 
tigued, and oppreſſed her by my ſtay, I left 
her; but in a ſtate of mind impoſſible to be 
deſcribed. I reflected with anguiſh on what 
had juſt paſſed—I formed conjectures with 
regard to the letter ſent me by Monſieur de 
M, I endeavoured to find out who the 
man could be whom I had ſeen ſo near my 
caſtle; and wiſhed to know the cauſe of his 
gallopping away with ſo much haſte. What 
can be the cauſe, ſaid I, of Silvia's preſent 
ſituation? Why does ſhe turn pale? Why 
does ſhe tremble, and reject my embraces? 
ls it becauſe Iam hated - betrayed and re- 
ſerved for misfortune and diſgrace? 

Confuſed emotions of jealouſy now ſeized - 
me and tore my heart to pieces, though I 
F 5 - was 
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was ignorant of the cauſe; and every thing 
conſpired to increaſe my horror. Silvia nei- 
ther appeared at dinner nor ſupper; and 
when I enquired after her, I was informed 
that ſhe had ſhut herſelf up in her apartment, 
and had given orders to be left alone. 
1 entered my own apartment, over- 
whelmed with grief, and fatigued to death 
by the emotions of mind I had ſuffered du- 
ring the preceding day and night,and feeling 
all my faculties benumbed as it were, ſunk 
into a deep ſleep. Grief, when it is extreme, 
rends the heart at firſt, but in the end pro- 
duces heavineſs and languor; nature ſeem- 
ing by 'this effort to repair her exhauſted 
ſtrength, and to prepare herſelf for new ex- 
ertions, My ſleep, uſually ſhort and inter- 
rupted, by an inquietude natural to me, 
was now of long duration—I waked not 
till very late the next day, and when I did 
fo, was a great while in recollecting the 
croud of ideas which had cauſed me ſo much 
pain. The ſprings of my foul ſeemed to 
have been broken; and I remained in a ſtate 
| of 
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of non-exiſtence a whole hour, ſimilar to a 
man who is neither aſleep nor awake; and 
when I came to myſelf, it was only by the. 
_ unfolding of certain ideas that ceaſed to be 
| confuſed. A ſigh ſeemed to eaſe my heart 
of a burden which oppreſſed it, and my 
tears flowed ſpontaneouſly, without being 
excited by any determinate cauſe. I returned 
to my faculties by ſlow degrees—felt I was 
unfortunate—and afflicted myſelf ſtill more. 
I had not ſeen Silvia ſince the morning of 
the preceding day, nor did I wiſh to ſee her 
till T had cleared my mind of the fears and 
thoughts which diſturbed me; but wanting to 
know ſhe did, I rung the bell. A domeſtic 
entered; I aſked him how his lady did? he 
anſwered, that he knew not; and added, 
that ſhe had ſupped very ſlightly the even- 
ing before, had locked herſelf up in her 


apartment immediately after, and had not 


rung her bell ſince that time. 
What can be the motive of this conduct? 


exclaimed I, the moment I had ſent away the 


_ domeſtic z what can be the meaning of Si 
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via's love of ſolitude ? Heavens \—perhaps 


- 


ſhe is guilty - perhaps ſhe ſhuns my preſence 


leſt my looks ſhould accuſe her of guilt!— 
yet I adored this ungrateful traitreſs !|— 

I would have ocrificed x my life to ſerve her 
—and was more concerned about her happi- 


neſs than my own! 


My jealouſy now realizing all the fears 
ſuggeſted to it by my. imagination, I che- 
riſhed them with avidity, and catching at 
every thing that could criminate Silvia, re- 


called the anonymous letters which had been 


written to me againſt her. Oh, Madame 
Vareuil! cried I (then in a paroxyſm of rage) 
could you have thought ?—could you have 
conceived that I ſhould ever have been re- 
duced to this horrid ſtate by Silvia could 
you have ſuppoſed that Silvia would have 
proved falle ? 

This day proved as dreadful as the for- 


mer. I was continually tormented by a va- 


riety of diſtracting thoughts and conflifting 
paſſions—one moment condemning Silvia 


5 without mercy, loading her with renrozches, 
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ſaying the bittereſt things againſt her that 
rage and fury could ſuggeſt and the net 
palliating her offence, juſtify ing her con- 
duct, condemning myſelf, and burſting into 
tears. Thus did I paſs the day; and at the 
approach of night reſolved to come to an 
explanation, I dreaded it, tis true but * 
adored Silvia and thought that the con- 
feſſion of her crime, her remorſe, and con- 
trition, would more than ſatisfy me. I there- 
fore quitted my apartment, and aſked for 
Silvia ?—but was anſwered, that ſhe had nei- 
ther called nor rung her bell ſince I had en- 
quired after her laſt, I now forgot my for- 
mer ſcheme, ſunk into the deepeſt melan- 
choly, and thdught of nothing but the cruel 
indifference which could urge Silvia to paſs 
whole days without either ſeeing or enquir- 
ing after me. I cloſed not my eyes that 
night; but falling aſleep the next morning, 
had the following dream. 
| thought Silvia was torn from me by an 
hideous phantom, which afterwards returned 


laughed 


to me again without her, and menaced, 
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laughed at, and inſulted me. I thought [ 


darted towards it, pierced it with many 


wounds, ſaw it fall at my feet, and heard. 


it utter words and groans that e e 
my ſoul. 

I awoke in a fright my heart being chil. | 
led with terror, and my body bodied with 


a cold ſweat. I in vain endeavoured to ba- 
niſn the horrid phantom and terrible dream; 


it purſued me through the day, and every 
thing, and every hour, encreaſed my horror. 
The ſun went down without my obſerving 
it, and when the evening came, Silvia ap- 
peared not. Her bell had not been rung— 
my ſervants were uneaſy -I became ſo my- 
ſelf—I condemned their imprudent obe- 
dience—I feared ſhe might be ill and want 
aſſiſtance Il darted towards her apartment 
I knocked violently at her door no anſwer 
—my cries were vain—I burſt the door 
open—no Silvia to be found II bid my 
people fly into che park—the gardens - the 


ſurrounding country and remained at home 
alone in a ſtate of mind that baffles all de- 


ſcription. 


oh - 
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{cription, I turned my eyes on all ſides— 
I miſſed ſome of the apparel my wife uſually 
wore—I ſaw her ſecretaire open—I ap- 
proached it—and perceived a letter directed 
to Monſieur Floricourt and opening it 
haſtily, read the following words. 

* am no longer worthy of your regard 
A fatal event l- a cruel outrage! an un- 
heard of attempt! covers me with confu- 
ſion, and renders me deteſtable in my own 
eyes! Criminal without intention attached 
to you beyond meaſure—and innocent in 
the ground of my heart I hope for divine 
mercy !—[ was capricious I made you un- 
eaſy - your affection for me is extinct and 
you will never regret my abſence Adieu! in 
I could not ſuſtain this laſt ſtroke. I fell 
_ proſtrate on the floor, and only recovered 
my ſenſes to feel new pangs and tortures. 
Their remembrance is ſcarce ſupportable at 
this moment, and I have need of all my re- 
ſolution to purſue and finiſh this hiſtory. 


BOOK 
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rin sI. 


FT Cannot think, without ſhuddering, on 
the ſtate J was in at reading this letter. 
Silvia was gone — perhaps for ever! —ſhe ac- 
cuſed herſelf of ſomething—ſhe bluſhed at 
ſome tranſgreſſion—ſhe was then guilty— | 
ſhe-was falſe! My reſolution forſook me 


I fell as I have before deſcribed—and when 


I returned to my ſenſes, nothing could calm 


my agitation ; my ſoul ſeeming to be op- 


preſſed by a weight of woe which it was un- 


able to ſuſtain, and to be incapable of rea- 


fon, conſolation, or repoſe.” I quitted the 
bed on which I had been laid] traverſed 
the room called on Silvia put forth cries | 


of anguiſh—and acted the part of a madman. 
I ſeized my ſword, and was going to plunge 


it into my heart; but my domeſtics, ſeeing 
my diſtraction, prevented me, and conveyed 
= | that 
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that and every other implement of miſchief 
from me. 

Three days did I remain in this ſtate; 
deteſting my exiſtence, accuſing heaven of 
injuſtice, and curſing the fatal moment in 
which I firſt ſaw Silvia, Oh, Madame Va- 
reuil! exclaimed I—behold the daughter 
you adored la daughter for whom you 
have ſuffered ſuch inquietudes! You 
brought her up with care; you thought 
ſhe would make me amends for the trifling 
ſervices I had been able to render you! 
Horrid recompenſe!—falſe, ungrateful Sil- 
vial Oh! Madame Vareuil !=you are 
happy !—you have left this world !=oh ! 
had you lived, ſhe would have embittered 
your days, ſhe would have tormented and - 
diſtracted you! O Julia! virtuous Julia! 
you would not have ated thus !—your ſoul 
was formed for love and virtue look down 
upon me - look down upon the man whom 
you once honoured with your affection, and 
pity the fooliſh frailty which induced him 


to love another! You was the only woman 
formed 
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fliction, funeral images preſented themſelves | 


upbraid me (weeping) for having forſaken 


ſeized a poniard, and plunged it with fury 


formed to make me happy ! You was ac. 


cuſtomed to ſubdue yourſelf—to regulate Wl pe 
your conduct according to the will of others; in 
and your equanimity and ſweetneſs would 0 
have made me completely bleſt! at 


Thus did I run on, and in this manner. 
did I paſs whole days and nights; the latter 
of which being tinged by a deeper gloom 
of horror, the moment I cloſed my eyes, 
from exceſſive fatigue of mind, and when 
the power of ſleep triumphed over my af. 


to my imagination, and frightful phantoms 
haunted me thro' the night. 
I once fancied I ſaw Julia approach, and 


her—that ſhe afterwards pitied me—that | 
ſhe wiped away my tears—that ſhe thre | 
herſelf into my arms, and ſaid do not 
weep, Floricourt! for I am with you. | 
then thought Silvia appeared—that ſne 
darted a menacing look at Julia—rhat ſhe | 


into her breaſt. 
I awoke 
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I awoke in terror! and my imagination 
e being ſtrongly impreſſed by what had paſſed 
Jin my dream, I extended my arms, in order 
doo ſeck for them both. In theſe fits of grief 
and deſpair did I paſs two months; and 
then ſhutting up my ſorrows 1n my own 
breaſt, I rendered them more durable. I 
now thought of nothing but my afflictions. 
I diregarded all external objects, paid no 
attention to what paſſed, and thinking I 
was born only to ſuffer, made no uſe of my 
ſenſes. J heard, without underſtanding; 
I aw, without obſerving; and my mind 
being totally engroſſed by my troubles, and 
my imagination bewildeted in a maze of 
darkneſs, I could ſcarce diſcern a gleam of 
light. e 
Why was I born? exclaimed J at times, 
and why do I ſtill live? my life has been no- 
thing but a continual ſcene of wretchedneſs 
or torment! The fword which proved my 
father's death robbed me alſo of a mother. I 
was ſnatched from my cradle by an affection- 


ate uncle, and afterwards proved the cauſe - 
, | "of 
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manhood, and Julia !—Jula !—proved the 
| victim of it! I was the cauſe of her death; 


I loved has ſuffered torments! What were 


vegetate—to live a few years—to ſuffer him. 
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of his misfortunes. An ardent and unhap. 
py paſſion embittered the firſt years of my 


I conveyed her to the tomb; and every one 


thoſe of my venerable uncle during the laſt Wl 0! 
part of his life ! Were they not the cauſe of d 
his death, and of conducting his prey hairs k 
with ſorrow to the grave What were thoſe ü 


of Madame Vareuil? Thro' what a ſeries of 
terrible events did ſhe paſs! Her huſband 
lived the chief part of his life in torments, 
and his daughter was to have conſtituted 
my happineſs. Happineſs !—it is no where 
to be found !—ir is not to be ſought for on 


earth !—all thoſe who inhabit this globe are 


either unfortunate or wicked. Life is an 
horrible ſtate—non exiſtence is preferable 
to it - All human beings are withered ei- 


ther by errors, vices, or crimes, of which | 


they are inturn either the authors or victims, 
What is man? and why does he exiſt? to 


ſelf 
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{lf to be the cauſe of others ſufferings—and 
then to die! Such is his deſtiny—and that he 
muſt fulfill; for he has no power of changing 
the decree of Fate. What do l ſay ? There is 
one whom every man is maſter of —himſelf! 
it was not at our option either to chuſe life 
or non exiſtence z. but it is in our power to 
dic! Compaſſionate nature ſcems to have. 
left us this laſt reſource, in caſe our misfor- 
tunes ſhould prove inſupportable. 

This idea, which aroſe from my ſituation, 
increaſed my darkneſs; and by increaſing, it 
quieted my mind. I now ſaw a proſpect of 
peace—the only peace I could know; and 
in proportion as my reflc&ions tock this 
turn, I became tranquil and compoied. 
My ſoul ſeemed ſatisfied. The wounds of 
my heart began to cluſe. And as I found 
this delightful calm growing upon me, I ex- 
claimed—I fee the port of peace the 
only aſylum that is left me !—and that aſylum 
is death! Nature ſhrinks not from it ſhe 


urges me to take this ſtep and thoſe who 
| are 


execute my purpole. 
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are againſt ir, are happy in the enjoyment 
of plates abundance, and peace !—lt is 
eaſy for them to talk of reſiſting misfortune, 
and to ſay it is nobler to live than to die, 
But were they in my ſituation, were they 
torn to pieces as I am—they would ſoon 
change their opinion!—they would look on 


death as a deep fleep—an happy aſylum— 
pleaſing gaol—to which all mankind are 


haſtening—rho? ſome arrive at it ſooner than 
others !—And what prevents my going di. 
rectly ?—what prevents my abridging the 
ſpan of my exiſtence, and anticipating 'a | 
moment which muſt arrive at laſt ? 
* Plunged into theſe refleftions, I reſolved 


to die; and my impatience admitting of no 


delay, I ruſhed into my own apartment, 

ſeized my ſword, and darted towards a ioli- | 

tary place in my park, where | intended o 
Wi 

At length, ſaid I, /as J advanced with | 

haſty ſtrides) the career of my misfortunes | 


are almoſt at an end—1 ſhall ſoon put a pe- 


riod. to a life which has only been marked 
with | 
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with woe—a life which is hateful to me—a 
life in which there is nothing * my re- 
gard. 5 
Being come to the ſpot where I reſolved: 
to die, I drew my ſword. I reſted its pom- 
mel on the ground. I examined its point 
with a ſecret ſatisfaction, and was preparing 
to fall upon it, when I heard a ſcream. I 
turned my head my ſword fell and I per- 
ceived a woman coming towards me. Oh 
Heavens! exclaimed I, my intention is diſ- 
covered my purpoſe is known—and my 

ſcheme will be prevented, unleſs I make 
haſte ! *Tis folly to delay! Have I not loſt 
all? Is there any thing in life worthy my 
attention? Saying theſe words, I ſtooped to 


recover my ſword -] fixed it as before 


and was going to execute my purpoſe, when 
mechanically caſting my bewildered looks 


on the woman who was running towards me, 


I perceived ſhe was my ſon's nurſe, and that 


ſhe held him in her arms. He extended his 


litile hands towards me he looked at me 


wich affection and called me father! My 


| ſword 


- 
* 
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ſword dropped a ſecond time the cloud 
which had obſcured my reaſon vaniſhed by 
degrees and a ſigh eſcaped me. I have 
not luſt all! cried 1, (ſnatching my ſon from 
his nurſe) you are ſtill left to make life ſup. 
2 portable you ſill exiſt! and I ought to 
+ live fer your fake — nature requires this duty 
of me!—to fail in it were a crime !—How 
has my mind been bewildered !—dear child 
thou haft loſt thy mother !—She has leſt 
me—ſhe has abandoned thee—and I vas 
mad enough to think of abandoning thee 
alſo !—alas! poor child what would have 
become of thee ?—thrown into a wide world, 
where wouldeſt thou have found a friend, 
and who would have made thee amends for 
the lots of thy parents? Thy mother is 
gone - gone for ever—and I muſt ſupply her 
place muſt preſs thee to my breaſt with 
parental tendernels, and make thee amends 
for thy heavy loſs ! ? | 
Thus did I pour forth the effuſions of my 
heart; ſeeming like a man juſt awakening | 


out of a deep ficep and wondering at the 
horror 
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horror of his dreams. This was the firſt mo- 
ment that I had thought of my ſon, ſince the 
abſence of my wife. I now trembled at the 


project I had formed, —] looked at my ſword _ 


with terror and being ſtill diffidentof myſelf, 
carried my ſon far from the fatal ſpot where 
I intended to have executed my horrid pur- 
poſe, and to commence his misfortunes 
by putting a period to my own. 
At the end of ſome years, it became ne- 
ceſſary to think of my ſon's education; and 
my whole ſoul was engaged in this buſineſs. 
felt the joy of being a father; I thought 
my ſon made me amends for my ſufferings 
as an huſband; and my reflections changed 
their object Thus does liberal nature diſ- 
penſe her good and evil with a juſt and 
equal hand, always making retribution for 
what ſhe has robbed us of. The preſence 
of my ſon, and his innocent careſſes ſoftened 


the anguiſh I felt at the remembrance of 


Silviaz and I endeavoured to forget her, in 
order only to remember him. I preſſed him 


in my arms; I called him my conſolation; - 
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and faid he muſt make me amends for the 


| Joſs of his mother. I muſt live for your 
ſake, ſaid I; my whole attention ſhall be 
employed in making you happy; and I ex- 
pect you will in return endeavour to make 


the remainder of my life tranquil. 

Thus did I live for ſome time, ſeeking 
ſolitude, ſhunning ſociety, and giving my- 
ſelf up tothe recollection of my misfortunes, 


1 felt a ſecret pleaſure, a melancholy de- 


light, in their contemplation; and rejoiced 
in being alone, that I might vent my ſor- 


rows without interruption. 


My neighbours and my acquaintance, 


whom I avoided, laughed at the gloom 


which poſſeſſed me, and the manner in 
which 1 lived. They knew my wife had 


left me they made themſelves merry at 1 


my expence—and l was ſometimes claſſed 
with thoſe huſbands whoſe wives had proved 
falſe. Such is the diſpoſition of men, and 
ſuch is their inſenſibility with regard to the 
ſufferings of others, they make a jeſt of their 


ſituation, ridicule their misfortunes, and 


« | laugh 
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hugh at inſtead of pity them. To my 
other weakneſſes, 1-added- that of acutely | 
feeling their bon mots; and therefore re- 
ſolved to quit a place where 1 was ſubje& to 
the intruſion of unfeeling beings, who vi- 
fited me on purpoſe to be witneſſes of my 
unhappineſs. 1 had till a further reaſon for 
my averſion to this eſtate. It daily and hourly 25 
reminded me of Silvia; of the happy days 
I had once ſpent with her; and of the tor- 
ments I had felt at her loſs. I wiſhed'to 
retire to ſome diſtant province—to live ſe- 
queſtered—to ſhun the world—to hide my 
ſhame—and be unknown. 
The eſtate of Floricourt; where 1 was 


born, and which had been torn from my 


family at my father's death, being at this 
time on ſale, Vilſon informed me of it, and 
intreated me to become a purchaſer. I rea- 
dily yielded to his ſolicitations. I ſold the 
eſtate which was the gift of the generous 
St. Clair, and became proprietor of that of 
my anceſtors. 1 repaired, improved, ws 
beautified 1 it; and was unhappy ſtill. 
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My ſon nevertheleſs grew in ſtature. He 
ſeemed inclined to virtue; and I endeavoured 
to ſtrengthen his good diſpoſitions. Seven 
years had rolled away; he was now almoſt 
ten; and the time was come when maſters 
were neceſſary, and parental documents were 
inſufficient. I therefore ſent him to college, 
the uneaſineſs of my mind not permitting 
me to direct his ſtudies; and I remained 
alone, without perceiving that any change 
had been wrought in my favor by time, or 
feeling any diminution of my affliction. 

My eſtate was charmingly ſituated, The 
air. was pure—the proſpect delightful—and 
every ſenſe was gratified. On one ſide of it 
was an extenſive plain, well cultivated, 
bounded by the horizon, watered by lakes 
and rivers, and ſurrounded by woods and 
fruit-trees. - On the other, roſe hills of vari- 
ous ſizes, covered by villages, woods, vine- 
yards, and trees of all ſorts, which formed 
together a beautiful diſplay of nature. 

Theſe objects, ſo pleaſing to a mind at 
eaſe, had no effect on me. They ſtruck 
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my ſight indeed, but conveyed no pleaſure 
to my ſoul, where the poiſonous dart of trou- 
ble ſtill remained. I often quitted this de- 

lightful proſpect, to wander through the 
moſt ſolitary and gloomy places of a foreſt 
contiguous to my park, where I indulged 
my melancholy reflections, and where I ſome- 
times formed vain hopes. Falſe images !— 
children of a diiturbed imagination which 
only flatter to deceive you afforded me no 
conſolation! What had I to expect? if 1 
ever found Silvia again, could I receive 
her to my arms ? could I extract the fataldart 
which rankled in my breaſt? and could L 
be happy with her after ſhe had LOO her 
guilt? 

Theſe baneful reflections ſucceeded each 
other with the utmoſt rapidity, and over- 
came the vague deſires of my heart, which 
ſtill panted after Silvia, and. ſtill found her 
neceſſary to its happineſs. io 

All is now over! ſaid I; no hope remains 
for me!—and even wiſhes are denied me! 
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uns EFFECTS or Tae PASSIONS. | 
' Eove betrayed, offended honour, and deli- 
cacy of ſentiment, form a barrier between 


Silvia and me which can never be removed ! 
Nothing can repair her infidelity, or make 


atonement for her guilt !-—her remorſe 


would be ineffeQual—her tears would be 
vain—and I could never return to her arms 
without being purſued by the cruel recol- 
lection of their being contaminated. Her 
tenderneſs for me, I ſhould, always ſuſpe&t— 
her careſſes would be poiſon—and the re- 


membrance of her infidelity would never 


be effaced. | 

One day, when I was involved i in theſe 
horrid reflections, and was indulging the 
moſt gloomy ideas, I ſtruck deep into the 
ſoreſt which was my ordinary walk, and 


wandered along its windings and bye paths. 
Trees, that counted ages, and whoſe tops 


ſeemed to reach the ſkies, ſurrounded me, 
and their interwoven branches formed an 


. impenetrable ſhade—a ſhade that ſuited the 
ſolemn temper of my mind, and pleaſed my 


dark imagination, I was deep in thought, 
when 
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when a ſudden ſhuddering ſeized me.— mh 
Pre-ſentiments have long been diſregarded, 
and looked on as chimeras z yet I will ven- 
ture to ſay, that I never felt a joy or knew 
a ſorrow but what was previouſly commu- 
nicated to my ſoul by this . intel- 


ligence. 


What can this ſhuddering mean? ex- 
claimed I. Can I have any misfortunes yet 
to come? I had no ſooner ſaid theſe words, 
than piercing cries aſſailed me. I turned my 
eyes towards the place from whence I 
thought they proceeded, and ſaw a carriage, 
through the wood, which moved with all 
the velocity that the roughneſs of the road 
would admit, The cries were repeated 
I advanced towards the ſpot—and plainly 
diſcovered a coach and fix, in which a fe- 
male was ſtruggling in the arms of a man. 
Knowing it was impoſſible to come up 
with the carriage, and having my fuſce ac- 
cidentally with me, I fired, and killed one 
of the horſes. The coach conſequently 
ſtopped - the coachman and poſtillion fled, 

=>, 84 | and 
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—and the man who accompanied the lady 
being intimidated by what had happened, 


made his eſcape, though I know not by 


what means; all I could learn being that 
he had looked at me through a thick copſe, 
without ſaying a word; 

T thought not of purſuing theſe wretches, 
the young lady in the coach exciting all my 
attention, and requiring all my care. Oh 
Sir, cried ſhe, in terror, are you indeed my 
preſerver? and have I nothing to fear from 
you ?—oh ! let us fly—let us fly to ſome 


place of ſafety — before the villainous ſer- 


vants you have diſperſed, and who are in 
ſearch of their maſter, return with him !— 
Let us be gone—let us not loſe a moment 
—they will ſoon be here—oh ſave me— | 


fave me—finiſh the good work you have 


begun! 

Saying theſe words, ſhe threw herſelf 
into my arms, and 1 led her towards my 
caſtle. Nothing however could quiet her 
fears. She looked behind her continually ; 
and haſtening her ſteps every minute, cried 
Out 
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out l am afraid they are coming 1—1 think 
I ſee the monſter ! the cruel raviſner 
the baſe wretch who has torn me from all 
I love What will my huſband think when 
he finds I am gone I Oh, Sir! are we near 
the place of your abode?—ſhall I find ſafety 
there? are you ſure you ſhall be able to 
defend me againſt this monſter !—this ſa- 
vage my God I—oh, Sir! let us walk 
quicker! | 
As ſhe rather flew than beck I followed 
her with difficulty; and when we arrived at 
my caſtle, ſhe cried out—I am no longer in 
| fear—but I am dying! The conflict ſhe . 
had ſuſtained, the agonies ſhe had ſuffered, 
| and the efforts ſhe had made, being too 
much for her ſtrength, ſhe now felt their 
effects, and fell ſenieleſs on the floor. 
I did all in my power to recall her to life. 
But finding ſhe ſtill remained inſenſible, I 
ordered my female ſervants to undreſs and 
put her to bed, and ſent for a ſurgeon. 1 
had the magiſtrate of the diſtrict informed 
of what had happened, and he attended at 
„ 
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the place where we had left the coach; but 
nothing was viſible there, except the horſe 
I had killed. He afterwards came to my 
caſtle, to write down my depoſitions, and 
thoſe of the lady concerned in this affair. 
But ſhe ſtill remained inſenſible; and the 
ſurgeon, Who had inſtantly attended her, 
and who had exerted all his ſkill to reani. 
mate her, feared ſhe was paſt recovery, and 
that her ſpirits had been too much exhauſted | 
to admit of any hopes of her life. 
At the end of nine hours, however, the | 
fetched a deep ſigh; and the attentions to | 
her being redoubled by thoſe who fat up 
with her all night, ſhe became ſenſible in 
the morning. She opened her eyes; ſhe | 
caſt them on every object around her with 
affright, and cried—where am I ?—am 1 
conducted hither by the monſter whom! 
deteſt ?—the ſavage whom Ireprobate ? and 
then becoming delirious, ſhe uttered many 
incoherent things; by which I could how- 
ever diſcover that ſhe was but lately married, 
and that ſhe loved her huſband with the ut» 

| molt 
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moſt fondneſs. After this, a violent tranſ- 
port ſeized her—ſhe became outrageous— 
| ſhe wanted to dart out of the window—and 
was obliged to be held in her bed. To- 
wards the evening, however, ſhe grew calm; 
and the ſurgeon, who conftabcly attended 
her, conceived hopes of her the next day, 
tho he ordered her not to ſpeak, except to 
anſwer his interrogatories with regard to 
the ſtate of her health. She was kept as 
quiet as poſſible z and was aſſured that the 
moment her health was re-eſtabliſhed ſhe 
ſhould be ſafely conveyed to the place 
where ſhe wiſhed to be, and that ſhe need 
be under no apprehenſion, or dread of dan- 
ger. Theſe aſſurances gave her courage. 
She ſeemed almoſt ſatisfied ; became tran- 
quil; and was ſoon in a fair way of recovery. 
Being made eaſy with regard to the life 
of this amiable young creature, I returned 
to my uſual occupations and accuſtomed 
walks; contenting myſelf with inquiries 
about her every morning and night. This 


extraordinary event, by adding to the gloom 
9 5 5 
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of my ideas, rendered me more folitary } 
than ever. I wandered over the place 
where this ſtrange adventure had happened 
with- a troubled mind, and reflected as I 
went on the ſtrange fate of human beings, 
who ſeemed born either to be unfortunate or - 
criminal. es 
J was however one day drawn out of theſe 
meditations by a man advanced in life, who 
came towards me faying—I am not de- 
ceived it is Floricourt—he always croſſes 
my paths—he obſtructs all my purpoſes— 
and fruſtrates my deſigns. Stop, Floricourt, 
added he, I have been in ſearch of you long 
we are now alone! will revenge the ill 
offices you have done me—and nothing ſhall 
now preſerve you from my rage 
This renconter and this addreſs aſtoniſh- 
ed me. Are you not miſtaken, cried I? 
(not knowing the man) 1s it really' me 
againſt whom you are ſo much enraged ?— 
what injury have I ever done you? You 
ſhall be informed of that, replied he, by 
| the 
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the point of my ſword—have done with 
talking—draw, and defend yourſelf. 
Saying this, he darted towards me ſword 
in hand, But as I was totally unacquainted 
with the man, and thought he was under a 
miſtake, and blinded by rage, I parried his 
thruſt, and ſaid coldly—what is the mean- 
ing of all this? I fear not your ſword—yet 
want to know the cauſe of this affault—if you 
have injured me, I pardon you—and if I 
have offended you, I will repair the injury. 
That I have done you, is irreparable, inter- 
rupted he—and that you have done me, I 
will never forgive—you have prevented my 
deſign—you have prevented my carrying off 
a woman | had in my power—you have diſ- 
concerted my ſcheme—you have ſtopped 
my progreſs—and I will never forgive you! 
Draw therefore, and think not of evading 
my purpoſe, —The faithful domeſtic whom 
I intruſted with this affair, and who con- 
cealed himſelf in this foreſt, has watched 
your ſteps has followed you to your abode 


- and has acquainted, me with the place 
where 
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where you uſually walk. I have waited 
for you theſe five days—I have found you 
at laſt—and you cannot now 1 my ven. 
geance l | 
Blind man! exclaimed I, you excite my 
pity and compaſſion !—you wiſh to put an 
end to my life, but you are under the great. 
eſt obligation to me, for I have prevented 
your committing a crime which would have 
made you tremble, and would have cauſed 
you the bittereſt remorſe—you have already) 
done enough—the ſtranger is dying—ſhe 
will perhaps to-morrow be no more; and you 
will be the cauſe of her death! | 
If ſhe dies, replied he, my rival will 
have no reaſon to triumph in the ill ſucceſs | 
of my enterprize,-and I am happy in that 
idea.—But you, who have torn from me the 
gratification I propoſed; who have robbed - 
me of the woman I ſtill wiſh to poſſeſs, I can 
never forgive, and want to ſacrifice, Baie | 
wretch! exclaimed I, I deſpiſe you too 
much to accept - your challenge, Honour 
forbids my dipping my hands in your blood, 
I give you up to divine juſtice, and defy 
your 
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your threats. You know you are in my 
power (holding his arms, which I had never 
quitted ſince his firſt aſſault, and which he 
in vain endeavoured to diſengage) you 
know you cannot eſcape from my graſp; 
therefore confeſs you are wrong and bluſh 
at your conduct, | 

All you fay is uſeleſs! cried * PIR" 
at the mouth with rage). Let go my arms, 
or take advantage of youf ſuperiority and 
pierce me to the heart I am your mortal 
enemy !—your bane Did you but know 
me, I ſhould already be no more! 

Tho? theſe laſt words ſtrongly affected 
me, I ftill heſitated ; and he cried, ſtrike! 
Jam the man who has brought diſgrace 
and diſhonour upon you II am the man 
who defiled your bed, and planted thorns 
in your boſom! Traitor! exclaimed I, (at 
this moment tranſported with rage, and 
almoſt deprived of my ſenſes) this is too 
much !—tremble at the effects of my ven- 
geance, and put yourſelf immediately on 


your defence | 5 
I let 
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I let go his arms; I drew my ſword; and 
attacked him with great fury; and he op- 
poſed me with equal violence. Our com- 
bat admitted not of long duration. He re- 
ceived two deadly wounds; he fell at my 
feet; and (my rage ſubſiding on the inſtant) | 
I felt nothing but horror, 

You are revenged, ſaid he; fortune is in 
your favour, and I am a dead man, I hope 
not, replied I, trembling ; I hope your life 
may be yet preſerved. Dn theſe words, 
I tore his ſhirt, and binding up his wounds, 
had him conveyed to an adjacent houſe, to 
which I followed him, and which proved 
to be that of the cure of the pariſh. 

This, Sir, ſaid I, (addreſſing myſelf to 
the eccleſiaſtic the moment I entered his 
door) is the man who attempted to carry 
off the young lady now at my caſtle, whoſe 
hiſtory you know. He could not forgive 
the imagined injury I did him by difap- 
pointing his purpoſe. He attacked me with 
fury, and heaven has made uſe of my arm 
to execute its s wrath againſt him. He is in 
auaying 
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> 


a dying condition, and has need of your af- 
ſiſtance: but all the crimes of this monſter 


of iniquity you are till ignorant of, and of 


the grief and deſpair that rend my heart; I 
however wave my private reſentment, tho? 


my revenge 1s not yet ſatisfied. Let a ſur- 


geon be called. 


The ſurgeon who attended the lady 1 had | 


reſcued was then ſent for. He came im- 
mediately; and examining the patient's 
wounds, found them mortal. All is over, 
faid he, and nothing is now wanting but a 
ſpiritual guide; the medical art being ſcarce 
ſufficient to recal him to his ſenſes, and to 
enable him to profit by ſpiritual advice. 
The cure took advantage of his laſt mo- 
ments, endeavoured to calm his tranſports, 


exhorted him to repentance, and at laſt 


brought him to a confeſſion of his crimes. 
He compelled him to aſk my pardon, to 
avow his guilt to me, and to make me all 


the reparation in his power. I was inſtantly | 


called ; and remained with him alone in his 


chamber, wiſhing for, and er dreading his 


recital. 


Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid he, at laſt, my career is almoſt 
finiſhed; and may my death make atone. 

ment for a life which has only been marked 
by crimes. I have cruelly injured you, and 
| beg your forgiveneſs. You know not all | 
the extent of my villainy, nor all the wrongs | 
I have done you. My perſon is unknown to 
you, thoꝰ you have heard me ſpoken of. 
have borne two different names, and have, 
under both, groſsly injured you. My true 
and family name is de Balme. 4 
- Heavens! exclaimed l, can you be the 
man who deprived me of a father? Tes, 
anſwered he, you was then in your cradle; 
as | was in mine when my father fell by 
the hand of your's. Heaven is juſt; you 
have now avenged your father, and puniſhed | 
me for various crimes. Such was my firlt | 
action. An imprudent mother, blinded by | 
rage and revenge, gave me a ſavage educa- | 
tion, inſpired me with ferocious ſentiments, | 
and trained me up to violence and cruelty. 
She prepared me for all the outrages | have 
been guilty of during the age of paſſion, and 

8 a my 


I 
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my ill conduct in conſequence of hey folly 
hurried her to her grave. Being ſole heir 
to a reſpectable magiſtrate, who died with- 
out iſſue, | took his name, and that name 
was Valoure. 

My aſtoniſhment now redoubled, and the 
dying man obſerved it. 3 

It was under this name, continued 1 
that 1 endeavoured to deceive Madame Va- 


reuil, and to get poſſeſſion of Silvia. You _ 
reſcued the latter from my aſſault, the night 


| got into- her chamber, by your apartments. 
being contiguous to her's; and 1 was on 
the point of making new attempts, (the 
people who kept the hotel and all their de- 
Wy pendants being ſubſervient to me thro? the 

| power of gold) when you quitted your lodg- 
ing, with Silvia and her mother. I heard 
of your felicity with torment, 1 envied your 
happineſs, and determined to deſtroy it; 
but could not find you out. 

On your departure for Paris, however 
(in order to cloſe the eyes of St. Clair) I met 


with ſome of your people, and found out 
| your 
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your abode, and where Silvia was. I imme. 
diately ſet out for your eſtate—l kept my. 
ſelf concealed in its environs—and followed 
your wife to town. [knew ſhe deteſted me, 
and therefore avoided being ſeen by her; 
but as I longed to poſſeſs her, I laid ſnarey 
for her innocence. One of her women, {c 
duced by my preſents, did all in her power 
to alienate her affections from you during 
your abſence, and I, at your return (which 
was too ſudden) buſied myſelf in ſetting 
you againſt her. My deſign was (by the 
aſſiſtance of her woman) to enter her apart- 
ment by night. But as that could not be 
done without your abſence from the place, 
I thought it neceſſary to inſpire you with 
jealouſy, and therefore appeared in your 
view near your wife's apartment, and wrote 
you the anonymous letters you received, 
In a word, being tired at length of ſo much 
delay, I ſent you the letter which you 
thought came from Monſieur de M—, 
and you ſet off directly. The woman whom 
I had bribed, and who I had brought into 
„„ 11 
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my meaſures, introduced me into your wife's 
bed · chamber, and I took your place by her 
ide, When ſhe awoke, and found it was 
not you on whom ſhe had laviſhed her ca- 
reſſes, ſhe was on the point of ſcreaming 
out; but when 1 made myſelf known to her, 
her wonder and aſtoniſhment kept her ſilent. 
quitted her immediately you arrived ſoon 
afte. and muſt have perceived her grief 
and conſternation. When 1 became ac- 
quainted that ſhe was no longer with you, 
and when ! found nobody knew what was 
become of her, 1 concluded you had been 
informed of what had happened ; that ſhe 
was dead; and that you had avenged your- _ 


ſelf. 
] liſtened to this PORES confeſſion with 


ſhuddering and affright, and my confuſion. 


being too great to ſuffer me to interrupt the 
lavage author of my ſhame, he went on 

I was, however, ſoon after informed 
that ſhe was ſtill alive, and had fled from 
you, by a letter ſhe wrote to me, and which 


wght to deliver into your hands as a teſti- 
mony 
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mony of her innocence, and as a proof thy 
TI alone was guilty of the crime at which ſe 
ſhudders, and which plunges a dagen I 
your heart. 

The paſſion I felt for her ſoon _ 
rated—T continued my diſſipated life, aut 
ran the full career of libertiniſm. When 
age began to ſteal upon me, the ſex which 
conſtituted my felicity received my addreſſe 
with coldneſs, and my ardour for them be 
ing unabated, I laid ſnares for their inno- 
cence, and often made uſe of violence t 
gratify my illicit defires How many 
crimes of this ſort have I not to anſwer for 
— how many innocent creatures have I nt 
plunged into ruin! To conclude, I at hl 
ſaw Adelaide; and being inflamed by he 
beauty, attempted to render myſelf agreti 
ble in her eyes. But ſhe was attached to he 


huſband, and loved him with the utmoſi Pe: 
fondneſs; ſo that all my aſſiduities ve me 
vain. Being diſappointed in my firſt ſchema Y9! 
| de: 


I reſolved to carry her off; and my val 
long accuſtomed to enterprizes of this ns 
F N tun 
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ture, effected my purpoſe, and I was to 
have had poſſeſſion of Adelaide the very day 
that you tore her from me, My rage was 
inexpreſſible when J heard of what you had 
done, and my domeſtic, without enquiring 
who you was, followed you to your caſtle, 


I knew this eſtate had formerly belonged to 


your family; but was ignorant of its hay- 
ing returned to you, and of your being its 
preſent poſſeſſor. When I found you was 
the man who had prevented my ſcheme, 
and was the enemy I was in purſuit of, my 
ſurprize was great and my rage redoubled. 
intended to have facrificed you—but hea- 
yen prevented my deſign, and has made 
you the avenger of Silvia, your father, and 
yourſelf, Pardon your wife—ſhe is guilt- 
le —read this letter as her juſtification— 
adieu -I grow. weak—let me make my 


peace with God —and be aſſured I ſhall 


make uſe of proper precautions to prevent 


your being * into trouble after my | 
death 


| Tertifid n 
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Terrified and confounded at thi is recital, 


1 became a prey to the moſt horrid ideas, 
and fat for ſome time with my arms folded, 


and my eyes fixed on the ground in an im. 


moveable ſtate : but juſt as 1 was on the 
point of ſhaking off this apathy of ſoul, and 
| burſting out into the bittereſt invetives 
againſt the villainous Valoure, the cure en. 
tered, —He perceived the ſtate of my mind; 
and trembling leſt the effects of my growing 
rage might prove inſtant death to the dying 
man, he drew me out of the apartment of 
this monſter of guilt and iniquity—a wretch 
on whom could not look without indigns 
tion and horror! 
The firſt effuſions of my ivr were ſobs 
and tears; and ] was for ſome moments in- 


capable of expreſſing my grief any other 


way : 1 held Silvia's letter in my hand, but 
dared not read it, and appeared the image 
of diſtreſs and woe. But at length coming 
to myſelf, 1 ſummoned reſolution enough 


to. open it (though with a trembling hand) 


and read as follows. 
6“ Baſe 


— — — tf — cada 3 0 FG 
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, Baſe and cruel man!—are you now ſa- 
tisfied, and are your perſecutions at an end? 5 
| You have robbed me of my chaſtity, and 
diſhonoured my huſband—an huſband who 
was before growing cool, and to whoſe af- 
fections I can now lay no further claim. I 
am going to a retreat inacceſſible to men, in 
order to repent of having been an accom- 
plice (though an innocent one) in your guilt, 
and to deplore the loſs of an huſband whoſe 
affection might have been recoverable but 
for you, and the fatal teſtimony 1 bear of 
your villainy and my ſhame. If remorſe 
can enter your ferocious ſoul, think of your 
wickedneſs, repent of your- abominable 
crime, and at leaſt juſtify me to my huſ- 
band. Prevail on him to pity, tho' he can- 
not love me; and endeavour to render me 
less culpable in his eyes. This is the mo- 
dee of my writing to you; and your doing 
as | requeſt is the only thing that can in any 
degree _ the averſion and hatred that! 
der you.“ 
ſhuddered during the peruſal of this 
letter; 3 and when 1 had done reading, bath- 
b Vo, III. "— „ 
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ed it with my tears. Silvia is not guilty | 
then, ſaid 1; but what does that ſignify !— 
O Silvia |—Sllvia !—we can never meet 
again!—the guilty wretch who has undone | 
thee, has plunged a poiſoned arrow into 
thy huſband's heart, which can never be 
extracted without occaſioning his inſtant 
death.—We are born to be unhappy—ec 
are mutually miferable—-and cannot be 
otherwiſe ! 

The cure rejoined me at this moment, 
and informed me that the villainous Valoure 
was no more. You had no ſooner left him 
(added the eccleſiaſtic) than he ſent for two 
notaries, and owned himſelf guilty of at- 
tempting to carry off Adelaide, and of 
compelling you to fight with him in conſe- 
quence of your having prevented his ſcheme. 
He acknowledged he merited the death he 
received at your hands, and he has left you 
all his property as a ſmall atonement for | 
the baſe injury he has done you. Saying 
this, the cure put a deed into my hands, 


intreating me to pardon n that from the 
ground 


- 
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around of my heart) the unhappy man who 
had juſt expired, and who had implored 
my forgiveneſs with his dying breath. 
My forgiveneſs! exclaimed I (the con- 
tents of Silvia's letter being ſtill ſtrongly 
impreſſed on my mind) my forgiveneſs !— 
the monſter !—the barbarian !—can I forget ! 
Conſider, Sir, replied this good eccleſi- 
aſtic ; conſider the ſtate of the ſoul of this 
miſerable man—a ſoul which is now before 
the tribunal of God. Are you not ſuffici- 
ently avenged ?—and if divine mercy, moved 
by his repentance, be inclined to pardon his 
tranſgreſſions, can you with-hold your for- 
giveneſs? and conſent to make a being 
wretched that would otherwiſe be happy ? 
I could not reſiſt theſe pious and pathetic 
remonſtrances (the eloquence of this good 
man being too ſtrong for my rage). Well, 
ſaid J (after a pauſe) 1 do pardon this un- 
happy wretch, though he has marked all 
my future days with horror, and then tear- 
ing the deed which the cure had given me 
ny which I ſtill held in "oY kand) into a 
| H 2 thouſand 
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thouſand pieces, I ſcattered it about the 
room. 

Being now inattentive to all that ſur- 
rounded me, and dwelling continually on 
the horrid information I had received, I be- 
came more ſolitary than ever, and ſcarce en- 
quired after the health of Adelaide; though 
ſne was, nevertheleſs, taken great care of, 
in conſequence of the orders I had at firſt 
given. My mind was now perpetually agi- 
tated by a train of tumultuous thoughts, 
and Silvia was always the ſubject of them. 
We might have been happy, thought I— 
we might have been bleſt—for Silvia was 
not guilty - But then Valoure !—execrable 
Valoure ! thou haſt *** all my hap- 
pineſs 

The outrage this monſter had committed 
— the noiſe my wite's elopement had occa- 
ſioned—and the fatal delicacy and ſufcepti- 
bility of my character (which conſtituted my 
chief torment) left me not a gleam of hope. 
Every thought plunged me into deſpair, and 

every idea tore my heart 1 in pieces by ſug- 
gelſting 
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geſting new obſtacles to my re- union with 
Silvia. Reaſon, indeed, came ſometimes to 
my aſſiſtance; but her light was inadequate 
to the gloom that ſurrounded me, and I ſoon 
became as dark as ever. I remained in this 
ſtate of chaos and confuſion ſometime ; 
fearing to form any deſire, yet ſecretly wiſh- 
ing to be re-united to Silvia. 

The health of Adelaide being at length 
re-eſtabliſhed, ſhe complained to me of her 
loſs of happineſs, and of the miſery ſhe en- 
dured by being ſeparated from her huſband. 
This was a ſubject I could not bear. It en- 
creaſed the force of my diſtreſſing ideas, and 
almoſt made me mad. I left her abruptly 
I fled into the foreſt—and exclaimed--oh 
Silvia !—Silvia !—-thou wouldeſt have ſtill 
conſtituted my happineſs—thou wouldeſt 
ſtill have been as dear to me as Adelaide's 
huſband is to her—but for a wretch Ia vil 
lain [a monſter! Theſe ideas, which after 
this firſt ſally recurred frequently, fami- 
larized themſclves to my mind by degrees, 
and I at laſt felt nothing but ſorrow. I de- 

H 3 plored 
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plored nothing but the loſs of Silvia; and 
delicacy giving way to affection, reaſon re- 
aſſumed her empire over me. I was now 


concerned about nothing but the fate of the 
woman I adored, and thought of nothing 
but recovering her again. 
I continually repeated her name! called 
on heaven to reſtore her to me—and now 
thought the injury ſhe had ſuſtained (and 
which I could not before recollect without 
horror) ought the more to endear her to me. 
She is innocent | cried I—ſhe is guiltleſs ! 
| —ſhe ought to be forgiven !—Valoure is 
alone to blame !—Valoure — the vile Va- 
loure! Thus was my heart rent to pieces, 
and thus did I regret my ſeparation from 
her. Where are you, Silvia? exclaimed I at 
times, and what is become of you ?—why 
did you quit an huſband who adores you ? 
—why did you not confide in his tender- 
neſs, and wait for his pardon ?—oh return, 
D —return—and bleſs me with your love !— 
return to an huſband who loves you more 
than ever = 


During 
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During theſe frequent rhapſodies of my 


mind, Adelaide would ſometimes enter, in 
order to divert my thoughts and diſpel the 
gloom that ſurrounded me. I had often 
heard her expreſs great ſolicitude to be re- 
ſtored to her huſband, but never thought of 
aſking his name, being too much occupied 
by my own ſorrows to pay any attention to 
thoſe of others. Through the habit of mis- 
fortune, and through a falſe ſuppoſition that 
every body muſt be unhappy becauſe I was 
ſo myſelf, I might have continued in this 
ſtate of inſenſibility with regard to the con- 
cerns of thoſe about me, had I not one 

day walked out with Adelaide. 
| TI one morning attended her to a terrace, 
the lofty trees of which formed a pleaſing 
alcove, and through which we could on all 
ſides behold a delightful proſpect. The 
ſun was riſing in all its ſplendor, the ſere- 
pity of the ſky announced a fine day, and 


all ſurrounding objects beautified by de- 


degrees. Theſe charms of nature, however, 
made no impreſſion on me. I looked at 


H 4 f them 
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them without admiration, and ſhould have 
remained unmoved had I not obſerved the 
[ effect they had on Adelaide. Her counte- 
nance expreſſed” admiration—her eyes gliſ. 
tened with delight—and ſhe ſeemed to de- 
vour the beauties of the ſurrounding proſ- 
[| pect. Oh Sir! ſaid ſhe to me at laſt, what 
a raviſhing view is this!—there is no looking 
1 at it without rapture! _ 
| Theſe words awakened my attention, 
I caſt my eyes on the plain. I ſaw the rays 
of the ſun gilded the tops of the trees; that 
the rivers ſeemed to flow with waves of fil- 
ver; that various degrees of light and ſhade 
beautifully diverſified the proſpect; and that 
the fields and woods were covered with a 
delightful verdure. This ſcene ſtruck me. 
But alas! nothing, ſince the loſs of Silvia, 
could engage my attention long. 

O my dear huſband ! cried Adelaide, what 
joy would it give me to behold this glorious 
proipect, with you at my fide! Struck by 
theſe words more than by the former he 
loves you then, ſaid I, and has loſt you. 


What 


—— — 
* — 
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What an horrible ſtate! This ſcene could 
give him no delight without you he could 
never enjoy it! But why do you not fly to 
embelliſh nature in his eyes, and reſtore him 
to the felicity he has loſt ? 

Ino aſked her the place of her huſband's 

reſidence, and reproached myſelf for not 
having done ſo before. Oh heavens ! cried 
I mentally, a being ſuffers whom I could 
relieve I have failed in my duty—l have 
forgot myſelf! I inſtantly ſent off an ex- 
preſs to Monſieur de Merin (ſuch was the 
name of Adelaide's huſband) informing him 
where ſhe was to be found, and acquaint- 
ing him with her melancholy adventure; 
while ſhe related in what manner ſhe had 
eſcaped violation, and how ſhe had been 
ſnatched from infamy. 

Monſieur de Merin was at his chateau, 
and received this intelligence with tranſport. 
He broke out into an exclamation of joy, 
(the firſt emotion of that ſort he had felt 
ſince the loſs of Adelaide) and immedi 


came poſt to rejoin her. | 
2 5 | The | 
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The moment he arrived, he-flew into her 


arms with*tranſport; and then turning to 
me, embraced me without being able to 
expreſs his feelings. Adelaide was in a fi- 
milar ſituation. She blended her ſighs and 
tears with thoſe of her huſband, and they 
could only teſtify their joy by mutual en- 
dearments. I was moved at this ſcene. A 
ſecret ſatisfaction penetrated my heart, and 
I was happy in the idea (my ſenſibility ne- 
ver forſaking me) of having been inſtru- 
mental 1n their felicity. op 

This pleaſure, however, was s of ſhort dura- 
tion. It was but like lightening, which 


darted its inſtantaneous glare and vaniſhed 


in a moment. The ſatisfaction enjoyed by 
Monſieur and Madame de Merin, made me 


recollect that I might have been equally 


happy, but for the abſence of her who could 
alone ſhed ſunſhine on my days. O Silvia! 


Silvia! ſaid I mentally, when wilt thou re. 


turn, and baniſh the gloom that ſurrounds 
me? 


My 


| 
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My melancholy increaſed during Mon- 
ſieur de Merin's ſtay at my caſtle, which 
was ſeveral days; and the baſeſt of all ſen- 
timents got admiſſion into my mind. I be- 
came jealous of his happineſs ; envied his 
felicity; and could not bear to ſee him 
bleſt while I was wretched. In vain did I 
ſtrive to repel this ungenerous paſſion, and 
endeavour to participate the ſatisfaction of 
my gueſts, My grief and deſpair were vi- 
ſible, in ſpite of all my efforts to conceal 
them; and Monſieur and Madame de Me- 
rin obſerved the conſtraint I was in before 
them, without having the leaſt ſuſpicion of 


its cauſe, 
Monſieur de Merin, bedevbr becoming 


diſguſted by my behaviour, one day hinted 
his diſapprobation of my conduct; on which 
took his hand and that of Adelaide, and 
intreated them to excuſe the impropriety of 
my behaviour. Let not your indignation 
riſe againſt me, faid I; for if you knew my 
ſituation you would pity me. I was formed 


to enjoy felicity as well as you; but you 
| + AE 
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are happy, and I am miſerable. Attend to 
the relation of my misfortunes. I have need 


of conſolation; I have need of friends to 
participate my woes; and of thoſe into 


whoſe faithful boſoms I can pour out the ef- 
fuſions of my heart. 


I remained ſilent ſome minutes after this 
ſpeech, in order to ſummons reſolution 
enough to proceed; while they, ſtrongly 
impreſſed by what I had ſaid, prepared to 
liſten to me with the utmoſt attention. I 
ſhed torrents of tears during my relation— 
I teſtified the anguiſh of my ſoul by every 
expreſſion of grief—and at laſt ned my 
unhappy tay: - 

Judge now, faid I, my dear de Merin, 
whether my heart can enjoy your happineſs, 
and whether a being ſuch as J, whoſe life 
has been a continual ſcene of ſufferings and 
misfortunes, interſperſed with gleams of 
happineſs which have only ſerved to encreaſe 
his mifery, can look on your felicity other- 
wiſe than as a torment? What comfort in- 


deed can be given to ſuch a wretch as Iam? | 
an huſband ſtrongly attached to a wife whom 


be 
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he adores, and who has fled from him in 
ſpite of his affection—an huſband who lan- 
guiſnes for her return, tho delicacy forbids 
the wiſhes he is continually forming, and 
recollection poiſons the idea of re- union. 

Monſieur and Madame de Merin, who 
ſhed tears and ſhuddered at the recital of 
my unhappy ſtory, now made apologies 

for their indiſcreet reſentment; and looking 

at each other, with a ſigh, ſeemed to intimate 
how miſerable they ſhould have been in a 
like predicament. 

In pity to my ſituation, . they afterwards 
reſtrained their mutual fondneſs, and en- 
deavoured, when in my preſence, to aſſume 
a coolneſs of behaviour towards each other - 
very ill ſuited to the feelings of their hearts. 
But I ſoon perceived the motive of their 
conduct, and prevailed on them to act as if 
I was not there —tho' their endearments 
were as a poniard to my heart. 

After their departure, I led a more al | 
tary life than ever; and hoping that my ſon 
(w ho had finiſhed his ſtudies) would in ſome 
meaſure 
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meaſure diſpel the gloom of my mind, Iſent Il ? 
for him home. He was now grown up to Ml P 
manhood. He was pleaſing in his perſon, 

agreeable in his manners, and the very pic- f 
ture of Silvia. I could not look at him with. F 
out emotion. I could not help dwelling 8 


on the lineaments of his face, and feeling a f 
pang at every obſervation. O Silvia, cried : 
I, thou art not here to enjoy this happy 
ſcene, and to participate the ſatisfaction 1 

[ 


feet at this meeting. 

Hie was well informed; was very ſenſible; 
and reaſoned with juſtneſs and fire. He was 
continually with me; and made it his ſtudy 
to divert and comfort me; but never ſuf- 
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| fered his curioſity to prevail with him ſo far 
| as to induce him to interrogate me with re- 
4 gard to the cauſe of my g grief, His conſo- l 
latory behaviour made me delight in his ſo- N 
ij ciety. He ſuſpended my tears—he revived 
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my heart and I often folded im in my 
arms. — Oh, my fon ! cried I- you are my 
only conſolation Oy only ſupport !—you 
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pour balm into my wounds, and reſtore 
peace to my agitated ſoul. | 
During this ſtate, in which my grief was 
ſubſiding into melancholy, and while my 
pangs of heart only returned at intervals, I. 
received a letter from Vilſon. This faith- 
ful friend z who had been my conſtant cor- 
reſpondent, who ſincerely pitied my ſitua- 
tion, and who had renounced his former 
chimerical reſearches, and lived on the 
ſmall patrimony he had left, now diverted 
my attention from the mo oy recalling 


the paſt. 
He informed me that M. d'Erlet, Rang 


by remorſe, and conſcious of being the cauſe 
of my misfortunes and of his daughter's 
death, deſired to ſee me, in order to obtain 
my forgiveneſs ; and that my couſin (grand- 
ſon to my late benefactor) lay at the point 
of death; and having no children, deſired 
my preſence at, as heir to his eſtate. 
He then added his entreaties that I would 
obey their joint ſummons; and concluded his 


letter by ſay ing I ſhall now ſee you again— 
ſhall _ 


A „„ * — 2 


1 
— 


— — — nr tone ry — — — — 


—— — 


— 


| GFR — . ͤ— . ———ä—ä. B ˙* A 94-6. 


— ——— — ——— — ——— — fo IRS —— — PDC 


. * 
* —— 
. 


160 EFF ECTS OF THE PASSIONS, 


ſhall communicate many things to you which 
cannot be committed to paper—and ſhall 
make you a witneſs of my felicity. 

Reaſon ſuggeſted to me the neceſſity of 
following Vilſon's advice; as however indif. 
ferent theſe things were to me, I was not 
at liberty to valet the intereſt of my ſon, 
who might one or have cauſe to reproach 

me for not having paid due attention to his 
concerns. If life be hateful to me, thought 
I, that is no reaſon for my neglect of duty 
to my ſon z who claims my patronage as a 
being dependent on me, The eſtate of M. 
de Merville (it Heaven wills the death of its 
preſent poſſeſſor) returns into my family, 

and my ſon may by that means be enabled - 

to ſupport his name and dignity. I then re- t 

1 
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flected on the late repentance of d' Erlet, 
and pitied his condition (tho? I deſpiſed the 
man, and ſhuddered at him as being the firſt f 


cauſe of my misfortunes) reſolving to grant l 
his requeſt, but never intending to ſee him 


_ | i 
I ſet 
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ſet out immediately; and arrived juſt 
time enough to cloſe the eyes of my couſin 
de Merville, who knew me not at my en- 
trance, as the ſlight traces my features had 
made on his mind in his infancy were effaced. 
He was almoſt under the ſtroke of death 
when I was announced, and in broken ac- 
cents ſpoke to me as follows.—I know the 
principal events of your life, ſaid he; and 
have been made acquainted with what you 
did for my father, and that you were the 
adopted ſon of my grand-father. I have 
long kept you out of your fortune, and I 
now reſign it into your hands. 
Saying theſe words, he expired; and, ſoon 
after his interment, I received the viſits of 
thoſe in the neighbourhood who had lighted 
me in conſequence of my misfortunes. 
They formerly avoided me becauſe I was 
poor, and now flocked towards me becauſe 
I was rich. 4 
D'Erlet in the mean time waited for me 
with impatience (tho' he dreaded my pre- 
ſence); and Vilſon urged me to overcome 
my 
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my repugnance, and obey his ſummons. 
He had long languiſhed under the united 
weight of grief and ſelf-reproach; and conti. I 
nually thought he ſaw his daughter, fur. F 
rounded by the ſhades of death, tremble at MW | 
his cruelty and inflexible rigour. He fan- t 
cied he ſaw her point to the tomb, and ac. c 
cuſe him of being the cauſe of her early p 
diſſolution, He was helpleſs; unable to h 
ſuſtain himſelf; and was void of ſupport In 

n 

h 

8 


from others —his conduct having eſtranged 
all mankind from him. 

Moved by his miſerable condition, went 
to his caſtle, though I could ſcarce ſummon 2 
reſolution enough to encounter this ſcene, MW 
I found him pale, dejected, and in a trem- I 
bling ſtate. I come Sir, ſaid I, to return 


you thanks for your kind though late re- h 
membrance of me. Your conduct has never fe 
influenced mine] have ever reſpected you, tl 
as the father of Julia, | Wi 
Ne anſwered me at firſt by ſobs and tears; MW n 
and then faid,—oh, Floricourt ! do not add WM £ 
to my miſery ! --I am guilty—I confeſs In 


am. 


— 
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am.— Poor Julia !—T have loft her; and 1 
was the cauſe of her death ! wretch that 
Jam -I hurried her to the tomb!—Oh 
| Floricourt ! what an old age is mine 1—1 
have deſtroyed her who would have proved 
the conſolation of my days—my daughter! FIR 
celeſtial ſoul! thy father is deſervedly 
puniſhed, and thou art avenged! I might 
have now been a grandfather; my days 
might have rolled on in tranquillity ; you 
might have cloſed my eyes; and I might 
have deſcended into the grave in peace! 
Sighs and tears now ſtopped his utterance, 
and mine would not be reſtrained. Pardon 
me, faid he at laſt, and forget * a wretch 
] have been! 

This humiliated ſtate of a man whom I 
had once ſeen ſo haughty, proud, and un- 
feeling, a man in whoſe preſence I uſed to 
tremble, as the arbitrator of my fate, and as 
the diſpoſer of Julia, touched me. Let us 
not talk of what is paſt, ſaid I; let us for- 
get it. Ah! cried he, that can never 


never be can I forget! oh no! I ſee Ju- 
| lia 
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Ka at this moment—lhe is ever preſent with 
me I think ſhe ſeems to point me out a 
an example to unfeeling fathers! Oh Flori. 
court - you ought to have ſacrificed me 
But you ſpare me !—you pity me! 

His ſituation cut me. to the foul; ny 
averſion to him vaniſhed, and I ſhuddered 
at his having diſcovered his injuſtice lo late! 


Oh had theſe ſentiments pervaded his ſoul, 


thought I, during the life of Julia, hoy 
happy I ſhould have been! nothing would 
then have ruffled the ſerenity of my days, 
and I ſhould have been one of the mol 
happy inſtead of one of the moſt miſerable 
of human beings ! 

In ſpite of theſe reflections, which nigh 
have ſerved to exaſperate me ſtill more 


againſt him, T did all in my power to com- 
fort and ſupport the wretched d'Erlet; 


tho' my own heart was rent to pieces at the 


time, by the recollection of Julia and of 
Silvia. 


Vvilſon, who was almoſt continually with] 


me, had a very young female relation at hi 
houſe, 


EFFECTS or THz PASSIONS. 16 


kouſe, who was very amiable; whom he 
had brought up from infancy, and who 
truck me greatly at firſt ſight. I obſerved 
my ſen was particularly attentive to her, 
and that he gazed at her perpetually, He 
was never ſo happy as when at the houſe of 
my friend; and often paſſed whole days 
there. I examined him critically when in 
company with the young Sophia, (for that 
was the nameof Vilſon's relation) and plainly 
perceived -in him the firſt ſymptoms of 
love, This growing paſſion in my ſon 
gave me no alarm; I rather wiſhed to en- 
courage it; as I thought it would confirm 
my friendſhip to the worthy Vilſon. My 
ſon's marriage with his young relation, ſaid 
|, will do my friend credit, and will pre- 
vent his exhauſting his little fortune in her 
favour. 
This affair engaged all my a attention. I 
ſtudied the heart and feelings of my ſon. 
| ſaw him penſive, diſordered, and embar- 
raſled, except when in company with 8o- 
— or when ſhe was the ſubject of diſ- 
courſe. 
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courſe. This obſervation gave me pleaſure ] 
and I delighted in my ſcheme,  _ | 


c 
[ 
D'Erlet however, who was never eay e 
but when I was with him, ſometimes di. 
c 


verted my attention from this concern ſo 
near my heart; and by importuning me tg 
attend him, recalled my painful ſenſations, WM | 

I pitied his ſituation, compaſſionated his ! 
miſery, and yet dared not diſcover before Ml 
him the agitations of my ſoul, left they 

| ſhould add to his torments. I had been 
long accuſtomed to reſtrain my emotions, 

- | to conceal my feelings, and to confine them 
to my. own breaſt. This habit made me 
grave, melancholy, and dejected. I ſhur- 
ned ſociety; and my friends upbraided me 
for it. They knew not my ſecret forrows; 


| 
| 
| 
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I never intruſted them to any one but Vi. e 
ſoa; and indeed had I done ſo, what con- © 
ſolation could I have received? they would t 
only have diſtreſſed me by a chain of cold 


reaſoning, which I was unable to profit by, 
and would have encreaſed my grief withou 
participating it. 


Th 
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The fatality of the unhappy d*Erlet how- 
ever approached. He was ſeized with a 
mortal diſtemper, the more formidable and 
dreadful by his being unprepared for death 
and haunted by a guilty conſcience, I 


\ 8 


could not leave him in this extremity, and 


he one day (after there remained not the 


leaſt hopes of his life) ſpoke to me as fol- 


lows. / 
Behold me now, ſaid he, at the end of 


my career. All hope is fled !-I am on 


the point of appearing before the tribunal 
of God, and have not one good action to 
plead in my behalf! I have been the ſcourge 
of the poor who were dependent on me; 


I have cruſhed the unfortunate tenants of 


my eſtates; and have plunged whole fami- 
lies into ruin. I have with-held the ſubſiſt- 
ence of thoſe who were compelled by ne- 


ceſſity to earn their bread by the ſweet of 


their brow; and my wife fell a ſacrifice 


to my revenge! I cannot recollect an action 


but what brands me with injuſtice. The 


gratitude of my wife was no excuſe for 
my 
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ter and my own was horrible! O Flori. 
— Julia loved you when on earth, and will ] 


Heaven—your misfortunes were originally 


God Eternal judge !—I humble myſelf 
before thee!—I deplore my ſins -I ſup- 


made me happy, had I communicated hap- 
pineſs to others. But it is now too late; and 
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my conduct; and my cruelty to her daugh. 
court! F loricourt !—pardon—pardon me! 
approve of what you do tho! ſhe is now in 


of my creating; and my large poſſeſſions are 
your due both as an atonement for my guilt 
and as your inheritance. Accept them, 
therefore, as a mark of my ſincere repent- 
ance, and as a proof that you no longer re. 
ſent the injury I have done you. Great 


as "CE RO Tay — GAY \ n 


plicate thy mercy !—T have miſunderſtood 
thy law; which taught me to love huma- 
nity, to do good to all my fellow creatures, 
and to make a proper uſe of the means 
thou hadſt given me; - which might have | 


my preſent conduct is the only atonement | 
I can make for my paſt lite ! 


After 
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After this, his voice ſands, and he ſeon 
articulated with difficulty. Thanks! ſaid 
he at times; thanks | omnipotent God l—at 
others, unfortunate wife dear Julia! 
plead for me . ſoften divine juſtice in my 
favor! and then, Floricourt ! dear Floricourt! 
let me not die oppreſſed by your hatred— 
let me not appear before the ſupreme judge 
under the weight of your accuſations ! 
Theſe words were accompanied by con- 
vulſive ſobs and ſuffocating ſighs; and the 
rattle of death ſucceeded. Where am I 
going, faid he (his eyes expreſſing the ror- 
ture of his ſoul, and his tongue almoſt re- 
fuſing its office) where am I going ?—l am 
impelled in ſpite of all my eftorts—what do 
thoſe phantoms mean? O, how they haunt 
me! He took my hand; he preſſed it 
feebly; and made a motion to graſp that 
of the prieſt (who aſſiſted him in theſe try- 
ing moments, and exhorted him to rely on 
. the mercy of God). Hold me—hold me 
| cried he; I am dragged away—I am torn 
Vol. III. 1 from, 
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from this place [—aſſilt—ſupport me—1 


am falling I am ſinking into the m 


hold me—hold me ! | 

He now ceafed to ſpeak ; he . 
around him with a bewildered air, but 
ſeemed to ſee nothing; he endeavoured to 
raiſe himſelf in his bed, in order to reſiſt the 
force that oppoſed him; he held our 
hands, preſſed them feebly, and diſcovered 
the ineffectual efforts of a man who is juſt 
expiring, | 
To theſe emotions, which ſtill indicated 


a degree of ſenſe, ſucceeded convulſions, 


the ſure prognoſtics of the total derange- 
ment of the organs of ſenſation, and of the 


deſtruction of the animal machine, He 


tried to raiſe himſelf again z he preſſed our 


hands; he fetched his laſt ſigh, and ex- 
pired; reſembling a dying lamp which puts 


forth all its blaze at the moment of ex- 
tinction. | 


The ſcene of death is always terrible to 
man, as it reminds him of his or 
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ſtate, and of the gaol to which he is every _ 


minute haſtening. I felt its influence; 1 


regretted the wretched d'Erlet (tho he had 
been the primary cauſe of all my misfor- 


tunes) and dropped a tear at his diſſolution. 
Unhappy man! cried I, the moment he 


was gone, thou ſeemeſt not to have been 


born for tyranny and oppreſſion ! But why 


—oh, why did not theſe latent ſparks of 
virtue and humanity appear in thee before 
the moment of thy diflolution? Thou 


mighteſt have been the joy inſtead of the 


ſcourge of human beings ! thou mighteſt— 


O God,—pardon this weak mortal, who 
has been ſo long blinded by his unruly paſs 


| fions, and who has at laſt been enlightened 
by thy grace! 

I ſhuddered at the recollection of his 
tortures; tortures, which muſt ever attend 
the dying moments of him whoſe con- 
ſcience is not clear. I do not doubt of 


divine mercy, or of the efficacy of repentant 


tears; but who can avoid trembling at the 
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ſight of a guilty man on the brink of eter. 
nity ?—who can avoid wiſhing to lead a life 
more -conſonant to virtue and religion? 
How very different was the end of d'Erlet 
from that of St. Clair, who had only infir- 
mities to repent of, and whoſe upright 
heart had never been wilfully guilty. How 
different from that of Madame Vareuil; 
whoſe wrong tenets with regard to religion 
were her only faults—faults in which ſhe 
had been brought up from her infancy, and 
in which ſhe had been confirmed by the 
barbarous treatment received by an huſband | 
ſhe fondly loved. She was a noble minded 
woman, a faithful and intrepid wife, an 
affectionate mother, and ſacrificed herſelf 
in turn to her huſband and daughter, She 
practiſed all the virtues; ſhe loved hu- 
manity; and died a friend to all man- 
kind. 4. 'F 
Theſe reflections purſued me. I recol- 
lected Valoure, and his agonies at the hqur 


of death. What muſt have been his feelings, 
| cried. 
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cried I, at the aweful ſeparation of ſoul 
and body! The remorſe of criminals in 
that trying moment is terrifying. The wiſe 
man ſhudders at their ſtat-, and the million 
ſhed tears without being ſenſible of the 
cauſe -that produces this effulion. They 
hear the culprits accuſe themſelves of crimes; 
they hear them deplore their tranſgreſſions ; 
and trembling, fue for mercy. They know not 
what to make of this aweful ſcene, and at laſt” 
conclude that the malefactors died penitent. 

My reaſon approved not of theſe ſudden 
and forced converſions ; which ſeemed only 
the effect of fear, in conſequence of an 
ill ſpent life. Can a few moments of re- 
morſe and contrition, cried I, atone for 
a ſucceſſion of crimes—a perpetual ſcene 
of injuſtice and cruelty ? can it atone for 
the private and irreparable ills done to indi- 
viduals ?—can it make amends to the in- 
jured huſband ?—to the tender parent ?— 
Oh, impenetrable—oh, ſupreme juſtice !— 
I bow with all humility before thee—bur I 

M S _ 
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cannot comprehend theſe things I "REF 
that thy goodneſs is boundleſs, that thou 
art in every place, and that thou haſt pro- 
vided an aſylum for the ſouls of men.— 
J feel thee in my heart. T hou haſt com- 
manded me to do all the good in my power, 
and to be uſeful to my fellow- creatures; 
to be humane, generous, and compaſſionate, 
if I expect to receive the ſame treatment 
from others. —I adore thy wiſe, though im- 
penetrable diſpenſations; I cheriſh the di- 
vine principle which thou haſt implanted 
in my heart; and find a ſatisfaction in 
virtue that nothing but herſelf can give 
After I had paid the laſt duties to the 
remains of d'Erlet, and had entered into the 
poſſeſſion of his eſtates and property, my 
firſt care was to make amends for his de- 
ficiences, and to render his dependants 
happy. Great God ! ſaid I, thou didſt not 
think fit to grant him time to execute the 
purpoies he had formed! He was cut off 
in the * of repentance z and it is my 
95 duty 
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duty to fulfil his good i intentions J and to do 
what he deſigned! I now employed mylelf 
wholly in this weighty buſineſs, and was 
aſſiſted by my fon, who had not yet ac- 
quainted me with his paſſion, though 1 had 
done my utmoſt to extort the ſecret from 
him. I had conducted him to my eſtates, 
where our mutual care and ſuccour were 
neceſſary. But his attention was wholly fixed 
on Sophia; he bitterly regretted his ſepara- 
tion from her, and ſeemed loſt in reflection. 
He obeyed my commands without- heſi- 
tation; but the moment he was at liberty, 
he ſought out the moſt ſolitary places ir in 
order to indulge his thoughts. 

I obſerved this contemplative humour; 
recollected my feelings when under the 
influence of the paſſion I had felt for Julia; 
and knew it was the very place where I had 
endured ſuch'pangs and anxiety. I followed 
his ſteps, muling, and in a meaſure enjoyed 
the delirium of my firſt paſſion. But when 
began to recollect its deplorable conſe- 

I 4 quences, 
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quences, I ſhuddered, and then recurring 
to Silvia, I prayed for her return, and aſked 
her of Heaven as an atonement for all the 
miſeries I had ſuffered ! 

Father and fon were both unhappy ; but 
the degree of their inquietude was very un- 
equal—mine ſeeming very unlikely to have 
an end; and that of my fon being entirely 
dependent on my will, which was always 
to make him happy. 

Being however hurt by his ſilence and 
want. of confidence in me, I determined to 
puniſh him; but that puniſhment was to 
be inflicted by a father and a friend. My 

purpoſe was to create fears in him; to make 
him doubt of my conſent to the union 
neareſt his heart; and then (by removing 
the imaginary obſtacles I had raiſed) to en- 
creaſe the degree of his felicity. 

One day, when his love of ſolitude in- 
duced him to quit me and take a ſolitary 
walk in the park, I followed him; and 
alter keeping at a diſtance from him for 
ſome 


ſome time, met him as if by accident. He 
was ſo much engaged by his own reflections, 
that he did not obſerve me; and I addreſſed 
him thus—You are very thoughtful ; very 


ſolitary ; and are continually abſenting your- 
ſelf from a father who fondly loves you, 


and whoſe happineſs depends upon you. 


He ſtarted—coloured—and fighed—but 


knew not how to anſwer this reproach. 


My for, added I, (perceiving his confu- 
ſion) let us enter into ſerious converſation : 
I will not conceal my having followed you; 
for your ſituation makes me uneaſy, and 1 


wiſh to remove the ſorrow which ſeems to 
prey upon your heart. My misfortunes are 
endleſs; my happy days are fled; and my 
only care now is to make you happy. You 
muſt therefore caſt off this gloom ; you 


muſt wear a face of joy; and by that 


means leſſen your father's misfortunes. 


He liſtened to me with inquietude ; and 
not daring to lift up his eyes, kept them 


fixed on the ground. Seeming to pay no 
I 5 attention 
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attention to his embarraſſment, I continued, 
I intend to take you with me to-morrow to 
the chateau of one of my neighbours, who 
has a daughter remarkable for beauty, and 
for every mental and bodily accompliſh- 
ment. She has already been propoſed to 
me as a proper alliance for you, and I am 
reſolved to make her your wife. Oh! Sir! 
faid he, interrupting me, and ſhedding 
tears as he ſpoke, I—I— How is this? 
retorted I; and what can be the cauſe of 
your emotion? is it owing to grief or joy? 
explain e path Se RO heart 
to me 

Hg turned away his hes he made no 
anſwer; and all the father riſing in my 
heart, I Ipoke to him as follows Compoſe 
yourſelf, my ſon; we will not go to the 
chateau I mentioned; there is nothing yet 
ſettled; -and as you feem ſo much averſe | 
to the propoſal, it ſhall drop. But why 
conceal the ſtate of your heart ?—why hide 
your ſentiments from me, whom you know 
: 5 io 


EFFECTS or run PASSIONS.” 179 


to be your friend? whom you know to 
be an affectionate father? Speak—confeſs 

—and make me eaſy. 85 
He threw himſelf at my feet; he read 
them with his tears; and exclaimed—O _ 
beſt of fathers! do not overwhelm your 
ſon !—a ſon who would die to ſerve you! 
my reſpect alone has kept me ſilent I trem- 
bled at avowing a paſſion that my father 
ſhould diſapprove; and reſtrained my tongue 
that I might not offend him. But what are 
riches, Sir? are they ſufficient to conſtitute 
felicity? could a marriage formed by in- 
tereſt alone prove happy? or could a wo- 
man forced into my arms, either feel or 
communicate happineſs? In a union of 
love, every thing pleaſes and delights. 
Here, inequality of fortune often encreaſes 
felicity, and the party who deſcends is al- 
ways the moſt obliged. But I think not 
of deſcending. I glory in my attachment 
to Sophia; and ſhould be highly honoured 
by becoming her huſband. Since this is 
"on; 


180 EFF ECTS OF THE PASSIONS, 


the caſe, ſaid I, when he had done ſpeak: | 
ing, I will not oppoſe your happineſs; tho“ 
your want of confidence in me merits a con- | 
trary behaviour. Vilſon is my boſom friend, 
and is well acquainted with the events 
which have conſtituted my infelicity. I have | 
been unfortunate in love, and will endea- 
-  vour to make you.otherwiſe. I will ſpeak E 
to Vilſon; I will urge the happineſe of my | 
ſon; and will prevail on him to conſent to | 
your union with Sophia. O, my dear Sir! | 
exclaimed he, how happy you make me! | 
But Vilſon ſeems to diſapprove my, paſſion, 
and 1s always very uneaſy when I am in 
company with Sophia, I am perfectly ac- 
quainted with his character, replied I; he 
thinks that your ſituation in life is ſo much 
above Sophia's, as to preclude all hopes 
of your ever becoming her huſband. His 
want of confiden > in me has been equal to 
your's: he has: doubted of my conſent to 
your marriage; and has been equally cul- 
pable with yourſelf. You have h 90 
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my character falſely; you have both done 
me injuſtice; and I ought to puniſh you. 
But I will not. We will return to town; 
I will ſpeak to Vilſon on this ſubject ; and 
you ſhall only have to regret your having 
wilfully deferred your happineſs ſo long. 

He took my hand —he preſſed it to his 
lip he diſcovered the utmoſt joy—and 
broke forth into acknowledgments. O, Sir! 
ſaid he, what obligations do I not owe you |! 
But it is now a fortnight ſince I have ſeen 
Sophia—an age in love!—The buſineſs 
which brought you hither is finiſhed—you 
have promiſed to make me happy—let us 
be gone! 1 ſmiled at his impatience; I 
recollected my own feelings in ſimilar cir- 
cumſtances; and immediately gave orders 
for our departure. 

The moment we arrived in town, my 
ſon flew to Vilſon, and informed him I was 
come, and wanted to ſpeak with him. 
My friend immediately obeyed the ſum- 


mons, tho? he had no conception of what 
I had 
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I had to ſay to him, and was perhaps un- 
eaſy at the ſuddenneſs of my arrival. Vil- 


ſon, ſaid I, the moment he entered, do you 


love me as formerly? am I as dear to you 
as ever? has your friendſhip for me ſuf. 
fered no diminution ? He ſtared; he knew 
not what to make of my addreſs; and at 
laſt ſaid—ought theſe queſtions to be put 


by Floricourt? Your wonder will ceaſe, 


ſaid I, when I have explained my meaning, 
I have a ſon; and that ſon loves Sophia. 
You have perceived his paſſion—you have 
_ doubted of my conſent to their union—and- | 
have ſuſpected your friend of mercenary | 


views oh 


Tho' Vilſon ſeemed confuſed at firſt, hge 
ſoon recovered himſelf, and ſpoke to me as 


follows Floricourt, ſaid he, you do me 


the greateſt injuſtice; you accuſe me of 
want of friendſhip, and you yourſelf fail in 
it by ſuſpecting me, I have a ſecret to com- 
municate; a ſecret which I always intended 


to 3 to your boſom, tho I have been 
7 | * hitherto | 
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hitherto prevented. Sophia is no relation 
of mine; nor does ſhe in the leaſt belong to 

me. Learn therefore her hiſtory— As I 
was about fifteen years ago walking by one 
of thoſe ſtructures which are raiſed by pub- 
lic charity for the reception of unfortunate 
babes abandoned by their mothers and pro- 
duced by the indulgence of criminal de- 
ſires, an infant was peut to me by a 
woman who intreated me to ſpeak in its 
favour to the directors of the houſe, in or- 
der to have it put on the foundation. 
This infant was Sophia. Her lovely face; 
her infantine ſweetneſs; and a ſecret at- 
traction that J could not account for, en- 
gaged me in her favour, and I reſolved to 
adopt her as my own. I had no difficulty 
in obtaining what I aſked for; the child 
was committed to my care by the direc- 
tors, and in an hour after I received a let- 
ter in an unknown hand. T his letter con- 
tained thanks and acknowledgements for 


y 1 taken charge of Sophia, and a 
declaration 


— 


184 - EFFECTS or Tye PASSIONS. 


- Expence in her education, I looked on 


declaration that I was the perſon intended 


as her guardian, tho' the officiouſneſs of 
the woman who had taken advantage of the 


firſt moments of grief and anguiſn had in- 


duced her to reſen t the child to me ſo 


abruptly. The letter added, that Sophia 
belonged to parents whom ſhould hereafter 


be happy in having obliged; that ſhe 


would be redemanded of me in happier days; 
and that ſhe was in the mean time com- 
mitted to my honour and probity. If at 
the age of fifteen, ſaid the writer of this 
letter, Sophia ſtill remains under your 


care, the ſorrows of her mother will not yet 
be at an end, and you muſt endeavour to eſta- 
bliſh her in a creditable tho* humble man- 

ner; which will appear the leſs humiliating 
to her by her having been kept in igno- 


rance of her birth. She will be obſerved 
now and then, tho* unknown to her and you. 

This letter, continued Vilſon, increaſed 
my attachment to Sophia, and I ſpared no 


her 
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her as my child, and applauded my con- 
duct in having ſnatched ſo lovely a crea- 
ture from the ignominy entailed on her by 
parents to whoſe unlawful conection It con- 

cluded ſhe owed her birth. 
This information of my friend's at 
firſt threw me into a reverie. But when 
began to reflect calmly and deliberately 
on this matter, I condemned myſelf for 
having demurred a moment. Can Sophia 
be to blame? ſaid 1 mentally, can ſhe 
be anſwerable for her mother's wantonneſs, 
or her father's crime? and further, can I 
forget the effects of love, and the power 
of that paſſion over the human heart? 
can I be inſenſible of the fatal conſequen- 
ces ſuch a diſpoſition as that of d' Er- 
lets, in a parent, may produce? and can 
J harden my heart againſt this innocent 
creature? No; let reaſon riſe above pre- 
Judice, and let me act as I ought. Well, 
Vilſon, ſaid I, you u told me all, and 
have 


fied. 
Stop, interrupted Vilſon, ſtop, my friend! 
I owe you an unlimited confidence! The 
foul of Sophia riſes ſuperior to the diſad- 
vantages of her birth! But you know not 


- g 4 


2386 EFFECTS or THE PASSIONS, 


have acquitted yourſelf with honour. 7 | 
might have perhaps preferred your ſilence 


on this ſubject. But my ſon adores Sophia, 


She 1s ſuppoſed to be your relation. Let 


her be thought ſo ſtill, and I ſhall be ſatis- 


all. This heart; this hitherto inſenſible 


heart, yields to the charms of this young 
beauty. I could not behold the graces of 
her perſon and mind without admiration; | 


and like Pygmalion, became enamoured of 


what I fancied the work of my own hands, 


But you ſeem determined to rob me of my 


treaſure, and to rend from me this blooming. 
creature whom 1 have rear'd with ſomuchcare. | 
Being doubtful of ſettling her to advantage 
elſewhere, I myſelf intended to marry her, 
and fancied The might be happy with me, 
as ſhe was then ignorant of the paſſion of 

2005 | love, 
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pove, and had not yet ſeen your ſon. But 
the diſparity of our ages now puts a ſtop to 
my ſcheme—I ſee the abſurdity of my ideas 
—and yield Sophia to him. I made a Point 
of queſtioning her on the ſubject; and ac- 
quainted her with the hiſtory of her birth. 
She ſhed tears at my recital; but ſoon 
wiped them away; and with a frankneſs 
and innocenee peculiar to herſelf, ſpoke to 
to me as follows My benefactor my 
father !—I owe all my happineſs to you, 
and my gratitude ſupercedes all the at- 
trations of love. The misfortunes of my 
birth, which at firſt ſoftened you in my fa- 
vour, have ſtill pleaded in my behalf, and 
your affection for me has never been dimi- 
niſhed, You have nurtured me as your 
child; you would now raiſe me to the ſta- 
tion of your wife; and I cannot doubt of 
my happineſs with you, But give me time 
for refleftion—give me time to develope _ 
the confuſed ideas of my mind, and the 
ſtrange” emotions of my heart. I ought. 
| not 
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not however to conceal from you the im. 


preſſions that the young Floricourt has 
made upon me, tho' I ſhould be in deſpair 


were I to think that my affection for him 
exceeded that I feel for you. Oh, no! my 
benefactor! your happineſs ſhall always be 


neareſt my heart—and Floricourt, with all 
his accompliſhments, would be lighted by 


me if his attachment gave you any uneaſi- 
neſs. This diſcourſe filled me with admi. 


ration, hope, and fear; and I was fluQtuating 
under the influence of theſe contrary emo- 
tions, when your ſon arrived. 

The concluſion of Vilſon's ſpeech ſtruck 


me with aſtoniſhment : and when he had 


done ſpeaking, I remained ſilent ſome time, 


not knowing what to ſay. Oh, my friend 


exclaimed I at laſt, what things have you 
communicated ! Juſt Heaven !—how am! 


to at ?—whoſe intereſt am I to prefer ?— 


that of my friend or fon ?—Your claims, 


my dear Vilſon, are very powerful; they 


are rooted in my heart. But then my ſor— 


my 
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my darling ſon -I know not what to wiſh, 
nor how to make the election yet what 
have I to do in this matter ?—ſertle it be- 
tween yourſelves, and let me never be con- 
ſulted, Oh love! fatal paſſion !—thy poi- 
ſoned ſhafts are not yet exhauſted—1 feel 
them at ſecond hand my ſon cannot be 
happy without making Vilſon miſerable 
but my ſon will die, ind 1 ſhall ſoon follow 
him! Bs 

Vilſon was all this time ſtrongly affected; 
and when I had ended this paſſionate ex- 
clamation, ſaid, in a reſolute tone of voice, 
—let us wait, my friend—let us ſtay for 
Sophia's determination! If a ſacrifice be ne- 
ceſſary I know who muſt be the man. The 
diſparity of age points me out. as the unſuc- 
ceſsful lover. I can ſuſtain the ſtroke with 
fortitude; and am too much your friend to 
repine at it. 

He 0 not finiſn this ſpeech vithout 
viſible emotion, though he turned away his 


head, and endeavoured to ſuppreſs his ſighs. 
Ae 
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Adieu, Floricourt ! ſaid he, as he retired; 


while I was too much abſorbed in my own 


reflections to prevent his going, to afford 
him any conſolation, or to thank him for 


his diſintereſted friendſhip. 
Soon after he was gone, my fon entered, 


overwhelmed with grief by Sophia's having 


acquainted him with her hiſtory. He trem- 
bled leſt a ſimilar information ſhould in- 
duce me to revoke my promiſe with regard 
to their union; and he came with a palpitat- 


ing heart to conſult my looks; wiſhing yet 


dreading to diſcover my ſentiments. 


I foon made him eaſy with regard to 
my conſent; but he had till doubts with 
regard to that of Sophia. This admirable 
woman, noble in all her conduct, acted with 
a candour peculiar to herſelf. She made no 
ſcruple of confeſſing her partiality to my 


ſon, and acknowledged the merit of his 


diſintereſted affection: yet ſhe at the ſame | 
time avowed her attachment to Vilſon, who | 


_ the faid had an equal claim to her regard. 
| I feel 
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] feel that I love you, ſaid ſhe; but Vilſon 
is dear to me allo. He is my benefactor, 
my friend, and I cannot help loving him. 
The ſenſations of my heart are inexplica- 
ble. cannot develope them.—You are 
both dear to me; and I cannot reſolve to 
afflict either of you. 1 

Tho* this diſcourſe of Sophia s, which 
was dictated by truth and candour, filled 
my ſon with apprehenſions, I could diſcover 
nothing in it but what was favourable to 
his wiſhes; and therefore endeavoured to 
inſpire him with hope. But love (always 
timid) ſuggeſted inſurmountable obſtacles in 
the midſt of apparent ſecurity ; and it was 
not without great difficulty that I reſtored 
him to tolerable tranquillity, 

Vilſon had devoted the whole night | to 
reflection, without being able to come to 
any determination; and the next morning 
applied to Sophia for her anſwer. It re- 
mains with you, fair creature, ſaid he, ei- 


ee? to pronounce for me or the ſon of my 
8 deareſt 
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deareſt friend. Should your determination 
be in favour of the latter, I ſhall ſubmit} 
without repining, and ſhall never regret 
having been the cauſe of haſtening your fe- 
licity. ö 
Sophia was confuſed. She knew not 
what to anſwer. And at a time of life 
when few women would have heſitated, 
(my ſon being nearly of her own age, and 
Vilſon old enough to be her father) ſhe 
remained filent. Well, ſaid my friend, 
ſince the balance is equal, it is eaſy to ſee 
which ought to preponderate—PFloricourt 
muſt be your huſband, and I muſt be your! 
friend. Your heſitation does me honour; : 
but your happineſs ſhould be eſtabliſhed on 
a ſolid baſis. Floricourt is young, and ] 
am old. My years are numbered; but he 
is in the bloom of life. The ſacrifice coſts 


me dear; it wounds me deeply; but So- 
phia—my friend Sophia—wills it fo. 


Saying this, he inſtantly ſent for my ſon, 
and preſented him to Sophia as the man 
CW who 
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-who ought to be her huſband. He . 


wept; and my fon (tho' tranſported with 
joy) could not help pitying Vilſon, and 
admiring his greatneſs of foul. _ = 
entered in the midſt of this intereſting 
ſcene ; and enjoying it as a party concerned, 
| embraced them in turn. I loved my ſon 
with unbounded affection ;- Vilſon was the 
inmate of my ſoul ; and Sophia (whoſe vir- 
tues and graces merited my. utmoſt atten- 
tion) inſpired me with ſentiments of admi- 
ration and reſpect. I would not poſtpone 
the happineſs.of my children, I made im- 
mediate preparations for their nuptials; and 
the happy day was fixed. Vilſon waited 
for it with compoſure ; and conſented to 
every thing propoſed with little conſtraint, 
and with a dignity of mind characteriſtic of 
himſelf and of his uncommon friendſhip for 
me. | 


The evening before the ceremony was to 
be performed, we ſupped together, and I 
Vol. III. — retired 


not do this without great emotion. Sophia 7 


< 
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retired with my ſon. He threw himſelf at 


— 


my feet; he embraced my knees; he poured 
out his whole ſoul before me; he thanked 
me over and over again; and was never 
weary of acknowledgments. His ardours 
recalled thoſe I had myſelf felt, and the 
remembrance pained me. O my ſon! ſaid 
I, you long to obtain her you love; - may 
you be more ſucceſsful than your father | 
may you be proſperous may you be 


- happy ! I could not pronounce theſe word: 
without a ſecret - ſhuddering—without a 


painful contraction of the heart—and with- 


out fetching deep ſighs, which I in vain en- 
deavoured to ſuppreſs. 


I paſſed the night in melancholy reflec- 


tions, the idea of Silvia often recurring to 
my remembrance with additional inquietude; 
and towards morning I found myſelf ſo much 
indiſpoſed, that I apprehended an approacte | 
ing fever. This afflicted me greatly ; as | 
well knew my being taken ill would un- 


| voidably delay a marriage fo ardently wiſhed 


for. I therefore made an effort.——] roſe u 


ſoon ! 
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ſoon as it was day ; and was juſt preparing 
do follow my ſon, (who had preceded me to 
the altar) when a letter was delivered into 
my hands. As I thought it of no conſe- 
quence, I was going to put it into my pocket, 
in order to read it at a more convenient ſea- 
ſon, when I was told by the man who 
brought it that I muſt break the ſeal imme- 
| diately. I opened the letter—I ſaw the 
hand writing of Silvia—and to my aſtoniſh- 
ment read theſe words— _ | 
„ Tremble, Floricourt, at compleating 
a marriage ſuch as you intend—fly and 
prevent an inceſt !*? | 
Heavens! exclaimed I, (my legs trem- 
bling under me, and my whole frame ſhaken 
as with a tempeſt) what is it that I am in- 
formed of? - Am I alive—and do I breathe? 
1 threw myſelf into a chair; my eyes grew 
dim; I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh ſurrounding 
objects ;—and was a great while before 1 
could finiſh reading the remaining contents 
of this dreadful letter, which were as fol- 


lows. | | 
„ 55 1015 
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* Your unhappy wife, who fell a ſacri. 
fice to the baſe outrage of a villain, became 
guilty without her knowledge; and a mon- 
ſter of whom you may perhaps have heard, 
took your place one night by her ſide, and 
ſhe was doubtful whoſe offspring ſhe bore 
ia her womb. She could not look at- you 
without horror—She avoided your fight— 
She fled from you—and in this city gave 
birth to a daughter, This daughter Vilſon 
took (not knowing to whom ſhe belonged) 
and reſcued her from the infamy entailed 
on her by birth. Unfortunate creature 
her mother hoped to have claimed her one 
day: but it is now too late that mo- 
ther having taken refuge in a ſafe retreat, 
where ſhe has no reaſon to apprehend fur- 
ther moleſtation ;—where ſhe will be ena-- 
| bled to ſhake off the erroneous principles 
of the religion in which ſhe was brought up 
— where ſhe will do penance for the caprice 
and folly which have embittered your days, 
and for the involuntary crime ſhe has been 
guilty 


/ 
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guilty of. Adieu Pardon a woman who 
never intended to injure you, and who ne- 
ver once failed in her love. Think of her 
ſometimes with pity; and let not 1 ſon 
marry his ſiſter.“ 

After I had finiſhed reading this letter, 1 ; 
remained for fome time in a ſtate of inſenſi- 
| bility 3 and when I recovered, my faculties 
became a prey to the moſt horrid reflections. 
The fatal ſtroke which had ſeparated me 
from Silvia cut me to the ſoul; but the 
birth of Sophia plunged me into the deepeſt 
deſpair. This laſt misfortune for a moment 
bore down all before it, and my preceding 
calamities ſeemed light as air in compariſon 
to this. 

Vilſon, in the mean time, amazed at my 
not appearing, came running to know what 
was the matter, and found me in the ſtate 
I have deſcribed, What is the meaning of 
all thisr cried he; are you ill? or- 

Oh my friend! exclaimed l, interrupting 
him; this day, which wa to have been a 
day of gladneſs, is deſt ned to grief and de 
3 ſpair 
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ſpair. You know all the ſecrets of my ſoul 
—you know my anguiſh—and that Silvia 
fled from me many years ago. She has 
this day written me a letter. Read it—and 
pity me but no more of this marriage 
this dreadful intelligence 1 is arrived Juſt in 
time 

| Vilſon read the letter, trembling; and 
when he had done, remained in a ſtate re- 
ſembling mine; while my ſon and Sophia, 
impatient of delay, came in ſearch of us, 


and entered to complete the ſcene. Grieved 


at our ſituation, they gazed at us in ſilent 
aſtoniſnment; and not daring to interrogate 
us, waited with trembling impatience for an 
explanation of what they ſaw. 

J bad turned my head aſide when they 
entered, dreading to look at Sophia; but my 
eyes ſoon ſtrayed involuntarily towards her, 
and I thought I diſcovered in her counte- 
nance a ſtrong likeneis of my wife. Vilſon 

examined her features alſo, and then look- 
ing at me, ſeemed. to indicate that he had 
found out a great reſemblance between us. 
| My 


* 
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My ſon was terrified. —He knew not. 
what to think. He in turn articulated my 
name and that of Sophia. —He ſtood mo- 
tionleſs—and by his enquiring eyes end 
to aſk for an explanation he wiſhed for yet 
dreaded. Take this, ſaid J, giving him 
the letter, and read it with attention; for 
it comes from your mother. He did as I 
defired : and when he had done, put forth 
a cry of diſtreſs. Sophia my fiſter! ex- 
claimed he; O! Heavens !—and threw 
himſelf into a chair; while Sophia, amazed 
at what ſhe heard and ſaw, ſnatched up the 
letter, and reading it in turn, joined in our 
ſhuddering and terror. | 
We remained in this ſtate of grief, dark- 
neſs, and confuſion, above an hour, and 
then tears ſucceeded to ſilence. My ſon 
wept Sophia ſobbed -I ſighed and vil- 
ſon, looking at us alternately, wept himſelf. 
Sir, ſaid Sophia to me at laſt, your wife 

is then my mother, but who my father is 
I—— Here ſhe ſtopped for ſome time, 
K 4 ſhedding 
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ſhedding a torrent of tears, and then proceeded 
thus am a burden to you—a diſgrace— 
I aggravate your OY. and double your 


"misfortunes! (> i 
By an involuntary motion, I ſtarted up 


at theſe words (my heart palpitating, and 


my whole frame in diſorder) and running 
to Sophia, aſſured her I imputed not to 
her the faults of others] feel that you are 
dear to me, ſaid I—and you ſhall be my 
daughter—]I will if poſſible reſtore your 
mother to you, and you ſhall be induced 
to love, eſteem, and pity me. 

My afflicted ſon; who had been all this 


time liſtening to the conſolatory and philo- 
ſophical arguments of Vilſon, began to be 


more compoſed, and exclaimed at laſt—O ! 


Sophia I-II am then only to love you as a 


ſiſter! —unhappy!—bur, O! Vilſon wor- 
thy Vilſon !—1 admire your conduct, but 
could not in your caſe have followed your 
example !—you are the only man worthy 
of Sophia, and I embrace you as my bro- 
ther. 

5 Vilſon 
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Vilſon embraced him in turn, and then 
looked at Sophia and me as if for permiſ- 
ſion to throw himſelf at her feet. Vilſon, 
ſaid I, Sophia is yours; and it gives me 
great ſatisfaction to be thus cloſely allied to 
the friend of my heart. But before Sophia 


becomes yours, I muſt reſtore to her a mo- _ 


ther- muſt regain my wife. That idea 
ſtruck me before it did you, interrupted 
Vilſon; for could 1 have enjoyed happineſs 
even with Sophia, while my friend was mi- 
ſerable ? No The reſtoration of your 
felicity is my firſt concern, and 1 will im- 
mediately fly to find out your wife. So- 
phia, added he; you heſitated between 
gratitude and fraternal love; for! am per- 
ſuaded your blood flows from the ſame 
ſource, and that you are both the children 
of Floricourt. Fraternal affection is eaſily 
miſtaken for paſſion at your age, and that 
proved the ſtrongeſt. Friendſhip—gratitude 
—theſe are cold terms O! Sophia! can 


you love me? 597 
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Sophia raiſed her eyes; a crimſon bluſh 
overſpread her countenance ; and ſhe re- 
plied my affection for my brother was 
in voluntary; but that 1 feel for you is 
founded on eſteem, and ſprings from your 
generous conduct. 1 love Floricourt be- 
cauſe he s my brother, and-1 love you be- 
cauſe you are my friend. Make his father 
happy—l dare not call him mine—and if 
your felicity depends on me, O! Vilſon! 
you have nothing to fear. 

This aſſurance made Vilſon completely 
happy. But in his uſual way, he ſacrificed 
his own felicity to that of his friend, and 
tuſpended his tranſports in order to think | 
of finding out Silvia, He again read the 
letter I had received from her, and ſhowed 
me a paſſage in it which the agitation of 
my mind had prevented my paying much 
attention to at firſt reading, but which in- 
ſpired my friend with the molt ſanguine 
hopes: the paſſage ran thus—* I have 
abjured my former wrong nnn of re- 
ligion, and am in a ſafe retreat. 
Silvia 
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Silvia is certainly in a convent, - cried 
Vilſon; ſhe confeſſes ſhe has renounced. 
her former errors, and that ſhe is in a ſafe 
retreat—a retreat, perhaps, that proved her 
aſylum ſoon after the birth of Sophia. She 
certainly committed her daughter to my 
care, knowing our friendſhip; and was 
ſecretly informed of her intended marriage. 
She cannot therefore be far off—this city 
perhaps - But I fly to diſcover her retreat. 
Saying theſe words, he quitted us, and 

I remained with my children. The repug- 
nance—the delicacy I at firſt felt, yielded 
inſenſibly to the frankneſs, innocence, and 
graces of Siphia; and I looked on her as 
my child. The horrid outrage of Valoure 
terrified me no longer; and ya. her 
to be the daughter of Silvia (wha had ne- 
ver once ceaſed to love me} I felt my af- 
tection for her hourly increaſe. My. ſon 
too ſeemed to plead for her in my heart, as 
one whom he tenderly loved, though his. 


ardent paſſion for her had- ſubſided into 
W 
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friendſhip, and his love for her into Eu 


ternal affection. 

I embraced them in turn] called them 
my children—and paſſed the whole day 
in their company. I talked to them of 

their mother complained of her abſence 
Land trembled leſt I ſhould never ſee her 
more. 

Vilſon's ſtay (as he returned not all the 
following night) gave mefdreadful appre- 
henſions, which were redoubled the next 
morning by my receiving no intelligence 
from him. At noon, however, he ſent 
me the following ſhort letter, 

© | have found out where Silvia | is, and 
am to ſee her preſently ; tho* I have met 
with obſtacles in ſo doing which nothing 
but my boundleſs friendſhip for you could 
have ever induced me to encounter.“ 

I was tranſported with joy at firſt reading 
this billet; but ſoon after began to accuſe 
Vilſon of want of triendſhip in not having 
ſooner communicated to me this happy in- 

telligence, 
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telligence, and upbraided him in my heart 
for having kept me ſo long in ſuſpence. I 
might have ſeen her by this time, cried I; 
I might have now- folded her in my faith- 
ful arms, and might have bid defiance-to 
misfortune. But where am I now to ſcek 
her? for Villon—cruel Vilſon tells me not 
where ſhe is! In this ſtate of extreme agi- 
tation and tormenting ſuſpence did I ol 
four hours, by turns accuſing Vilſon and 
calling on the name of Silvia. 

He came at laſt; and I exclaimed, where 
is your feeling, your conſideration tor me, 
Vilſon ?—you have kept me on the rack! 
I have done as I ought, replied he; Silvia. 
is in the ſame convent where Julia ſuffered 
ſo much. By the ſale of a few jewels ſhe 
had in her poſſeſſion, ſhe raiſed a imall ſum, 
and by that means procured her admiſſion 
into the convent, While I was heſitating, 
continued Vilſon, how to begin my ſearch, 
the almoner of this community came to vi- 
ſit me, and made ſuch particular enquiries 
concerning 
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concerning my young relation and her in- 
tended marriage, that I formed ſuſpicions 
of him. I aſked queſtions in my turn; and 
his anſwers convinced me that he was bet- 


ter informed of what I wanted to know 


than he was willing to own. This was a 
clue I took advantage of; and opening my- 
ſelf further, extorted a confeſſion from 
him greatly to my ſatisfaction. He owned 
he was the perſon who had had an eye on 
Sophia, and that he had very frequently 
been at my houſe to make enquiries after 
her. . 
Silvia, ſaid he at laſt, is a pure ſoul in 
the ſight of God; ſhe has been purſued by 
guilt and uncleanneſs without having been 
corrupted ; ſhe is worth the eſteem of the 
whole world, and n ſo of her huſ- 
band. 

This information gave me great joy, 
purſued Vilſon, and I intreated the monk 
to ſecond my intentions, which were to re- 
ſtore her to you. He heſitated at firſt, and 


made 
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made many objections. Silvia, faid he, 
thinks of nothing but of leading a ſequeſ- 


| tered life. She has ſuffered too much in 


the world to think of returning to it again, 
and intends to devote her future days to 

peace and to repentance, No repentance 
is neceſſary, replied I; all that is required 
of Silvia is reparation ;” let her return to 
her huſband, let her return to the unfor- 
tunate Floricourt, and his arms will always 


be open to receive her, 


After a great deal more of this kind of 
converſation, 1 convinced him; and he im- 
mediately went to ſpeak with Silvia, He 
had need of all his eloquence and ghoſtly 
perſuaſion to move her, and to prevail on 
her to change her reſolution of remaining 
all her life ſequeſtered from the world. 1 
followed him to the door of the parlour—. 
I heard their diſcourſe—and was greatly af- 
| fected by what Silvia ſaid. Oh father! ſaid 
| ſhe, with what ſort of feelings can my huſ- 
band behold me again ? I cannot bear the 
idea 


— 
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idea of encountering his glances can it 
be !l—is it poſſible that he ſhould ſtill 
retain any degree of affection for a woman 
who—— Here ſhe ſtopped for ſome mi- 
nutes, and then continued thus—Beſides, 
can I—oh! can I enjoy the ſweets of that 
pure affection which at firſt united me to 
Florico':rt ? No l no !—it can never be !_ 
and Floricourt mult himſelf ſhudder at the 
thoughts of being re- united to me 

] entered at this moment, and Silvia 
ſeemed ſtruck at my appearance. Oh Vil- 
ſon ! ſaid ſhe, do you then indeed bring me 
peace ?—is it really poſſible for Floricourt 
to wiſh for my return? ] will not attempt 
to repeat all i ſaid to her on the ſubject, and 
all the perſuaſive arguments my friendſhip 
for you induced me to make uſe of: ſuffice 
it to ſay, that her ardent love for you ſur- 
mounted all her delicate ſcruples, and ſhe 
at laſt yielded to the ſolicitations of the al- 
moner and myſclf. She drooped her head 
on her boſoin—ſhe ſighed—ſhe wept—and 

at 
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at laſt ſaid, if J am really pardoned —if 1 
am forgiven if I am beloved !— 

If ſhe is beloved! interrupted 1, with 
vehemence, can ſhe doubt of that? — Oh 
Vilſon, let us fly to remove theſe vain fears 
and unjuſt ſuſpicions of my unbounded 
love !—let us reſtore her to happineſs !— 
let us reſtore her to peace 

I departed inſtantly, without obſerving 
whether Vilſon followed me or not, and 
flew directly to the convent to thoſe odious 
walls which had ſo long confined all that 
was dear to me. Oh, hateful place !—abo- 
minable priſon ! ſaid I mentally, thou haſt 
deprived me of Julia, but thou canſt not de- 
prive me of my wife! I flew to the turning- 
box, rung violently, and aſked to ſpeak 
with Madame Floricourt. The nun who 
turned the box rubbed her eyes, ſtared at 
me for ſome time, and then anſwered that 
ſhe knew no ſuch perſon. Not know her! 
replied I, in a rage—not know her !—how 
dare you fay ſo?—ſhe is my wife !—a wife 
whom 
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whom you have long ſequeſtered from ber 
| huſband! 1 charge you immediately to bring 
her hither! 1 
The nun, who now thought me mad, 
ſhut the door againſt me, and called out for 
her ſiſters, my cries and fury filling her with 
terror, ſhe ſcarce thought the ſurrounding 
walls which ſeparated us a ſufficient ſecurity, 
and trembled at the noiſe l made. My rea- 
fon was gone - every thing | ſaw irritated me 
to madneſs—and 1 had no longer any com- 
mand of myſelf. Barbarians! inhuman 
wretches ! exclaimed 1, do. you mean to 
deſtroy Silvia as you did Julia? No !—]| 
am her huſband—I have a right to demand 
her—reſtore her then I ſay—reſtore a wife 
to her huſband—a mother to her children— 
or I will make you repent of your cruelty 
—] will appeal to a tribunal of juſtice—1 
will make your community tremble |! 
While | was going on at this rate, Vilſon 
and the almoner arrived, to whom the nuns 
obried out from their retreat, beware of that 
3 3 mad 


EFFECTS or r- PASSIONS, 211 
mad man. Oh, Vilſon! cried l, the moment 
| ſaw him, oh my friend! they detain my 
wife in ſpite of all my intreaties—they have 
ſhut her up in that abominable cloiſter, and 
refuſe to let me ſee her—oh ! ſecond me 
ſecond me, Vilſon !—and let Silvia be once 
more reſtored to me! | 
My agitation and impatience were ſo 
great at the time J quitted Vilſon to fly to 
the convent, that 1 never once thought of 
ſtaying for any further explanations, and by 
my hurry involved myſelf in difficulties and 
vexations 1 might otherwiſe have avoided. _ 
The almoner however now explained the 
myſtery, and informed me that Silvia had 
changed her name in order to prevent being 
enquired after, She at length deſcended ; 
and | exclaimed, oh Silvia !—S.lvia do! 
once more ſee you !—do J once more be- 
hold the woman 1 adore !—oh tell me that 
you love me!—oh tell me She was going 
to kneel, but 1 ſtopped the needleſs humi- 
liation, and caught her in my arms, lt is 
| for 
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for me to kneel, Silvia! cried 1, it is for : 
me to entreat you to love me, and to return 
to a fond, fond huſband! She bluſhed—ſhe 
caſt down her eyes, ſtreaming with tears— 
and was unable to ſpeak. Take courage, 
added 1; you are innccent—you are guiltleſs 
—let us forget what is paſt—your ſorrows 
and e have made ample amends 
for your involuntary crime, and were it 


otherwiſc, my heart would be ready to for- 


give you. 

What ſhall J ſay more? Silvia was re- 
ſtored to me! tovk her home in my coach, 
and welcomed her to my Houſe with tranſ- 
port. I called my ſon: Embrace your mo- 
ther, ſaid I, and let her bleſs you; and you, 
my dear Sophia, embrace her alſo; welcome 
her to her manſion - welcome her to the 
endearments of a fond huſband, and to the 
affection of dutiful children. Do not bluſh, 
my deareſt Silvia, added l, ſeeing her con- 
fuſion, embrace your children and love me. 

RE In 
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In fine, I was at laſt made happy; and 


taſted that felicity which 1 had ſo long 


been in purſuit of. But, O ſtrange i incon— 


ſiſtency of human nature! which ſeems 


never deſigned for perfect bliſs below, 


when my firſt tranſports ſubſided, (in ſpite 


of the unremitted attention of Silvia, 
whom I fondly loved) the remembrance 
ol the paſt embittered the preſent. I how= 
ever endeavoured to baniſh it, and re- 
doubled my affiduities to Silvia. I made 
it my ſtudy to make her happy, and fo 
conceal my inward grief, Sophia made 
Vilſon, who adored her, happy, and my 
ſon ſoon married a reſpectable and accom- 
pliſhed woman. The children of theſe 
two marriages conſtitute the felicity of my 
old age; and. Silvia and I have retired to 
one of my eſtates, where we paſs our time 
in peace and tranquillity, ſometimes pain- 
fully reflecting on the paſt, but always 
firmly attached to each other. 


Concluſion 
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Concluſion by the Editor. yo 


Floricourt died about two years ago, 
greatly regretted by his family; and Sil- 
via has retired to the convent where ſhe 
had ſo long reſided. —You are all happy, 
my children, ſaid ſhe at quitting them, 
and have now no need of me: ſuffer me 
therefore to conſecrate the remnant of my 
days to heaven, and to the remembrance 
of an huſband whom I ſhall never ceaſe to 


regret, 
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